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Editorial 


I  remember  boarding  the  train  eleven  years  ago  with 
twenty-three  fellow  passengers.  We  were  confined  to  our 
own  coach,  except  at  mealtimes  and  other  occasions  when 
we  were  allowed  to  mingle  with  the  older  travellers.  They 
would  stare  and  laugh  at  our  antics,  but  our  coach  conductor 
would  always  protect  us,  clucking  over  her  youthful  brood. 
Often,  we  cowered  in  corners  when  other  conductors  walk- 
ed through  our  coach,  their  authority  seemingly  stamped 
in  the  fiery  gleam  of  their  eyes.  Through  the  windows, 
we  could  see  nothing  but  a  wall  of  blackness  like  the  in- 
side of  an  endless  tunnel.  Our  world  was  centred  in  our 
small  coach. 

As  the  trip  continued,  our  status  changed.  No  longer 
were  we  the  youngest;  others  had  taken  our  place.  We  were 
allowed  to  move  more  freely  inside  the  train.  We  knew  more 
of  the  conductors,  too,  but  we  still  had  respect  for  those 
who  had  earlier  watched  over  us  and  corrected  our  errant 
moves.  We  were  especially  awed  by  the  oldest  travellers. 
They  materialized  out  of  nowhere  and  sometimes  seemed 
more  friendly  than  our  own  companions,  but  they  stUl 
had  an  aura  of  superiority  and  importance.  As  we  progressed, 
our  world  experienced  a  profound  change.  No  longer  was 
it  introverted  and  self-centred.  Our  thoughts  and  actions 
became  oriented  towards  the  day  when  our  all-too-brief 
journey  would  end  and  we  would  leave  the  protective  co- 
coon of  the  train. 

Now  the  light  glimmers  at  the  end  of  the  tunnel.  We  few 
who  remain  seem  to  ourselves  no  less  exuberant  and  care- 
free -  we  laugh  at  the  antics  of  the  younger  passengers.  The 
light  grows  stronger,  and  gradually  the  challenge  of  a  new 
experience  beckons;  to  see  the  world  outside  of  our  dusty 
windows  for  the  first  time. 


Our  school  yearbooks  are  a  record  of  our  odyssey. 
Through  pictures  and  stories,  they  bring  back  memories  of 
changing  school  life  as  our  train  continued  relentlessly  on- 
wards. In  turning  their  pages,  are  we  not  actually  turning 
time  back? 

However,  the  assembly  of  such  a  time  machine  is  no 
easy  task.  I  would  like  to  express  my  sincere  thanks  and 
appreciation  to  the  Yearbook  staff,  and  especially  to  Mr. 
Reid,  for  their  many  hours  of  work:  efforts  rewarded  only 
by  the  satisfaction  of  capturing  and  recreating,  in  a  few 
nostalgic  pages,  the  spirit  of  our  journey  through  the  school 
year. 

Welcome  to  YOUR  world  of  the  past! 


Richard  Small 
Editor  -  in  -  Chief 


HEADMASTER'S 
MESSAGE 


Dear  Graduates  of  1976, 

Some  of  you  have  been  at  Selwyn  House  for  three  years;  others,  for  five,  eight,  or  all 
eleven  years.  Now,  as  you  leave,  you  take  vidth  you  from  this  School  an  accumulated  body 
of  knowledge,  many  developed  skills,  certain  values  and  memories  -  happy  and  some  not 
so  happy  (eventually  time  will  erase  all  but  the  best).  Equally  important  are  the  friend- 
ships you  have  made  here.  For  the  majority  of  you,  the  fellows  with  whom  you've  suffered 
through  history  class,  with  whom  you've  won  and  lost  Rugby  games,  v/ith  whom  you've 
shared  a  common  grief,  good  laughs  or  the  trauma  of  your  first  dance  -  these  same  fellows 
will  be  your  closest  friends  in  the  years  to  come. 

In  the  increasing  cynicism  and  impersonality  of  the  World  today,  the  trust,  respect 
and  affection  inherent  in  friendships  is  a  precious  acquisition.  Value  it  and  nurture  it! 

To  all  of  you  "who  go  forth  from  this  place",  from  all  of  us  who  remain  behind  -  the 
very  best  for  every  possible  continued  success  in  the  future! 

Sincerely  yours, 

A.  S.  Troubetzkoy 
Headmaster 
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GRADS 


11A 


Each  successive  grade  11  leaves  an  indelible  mark  on  Selwyn  House  and  this, 
perhaps  most  significantly,  provides  an  unconscious  direction  for  the  present 
grade  10  which  eyes  the  coming  year  with  forboding  and  yet  fresh  enthusiasm. 
Grade  HA  can  look  back  with  a  certain  sense  of  accomplishment  at  what  they 
have  provided.  Significantly,  the  students  have  reflected  a  strong  sense  of 
individuality  in  their  accomplishments  at  school.  For  the  most  part,  they  have  also 
exhibited  a  sincere  desire  to  succeed,  despite  hazards  and  mistakes.  And,  indeed, 
many  have  enlightened  and  enlivened  many  school  activities.  However,  as  the  actress 
complained  to  the  bishop,  "Enough  of  these  confessions,  let's  get  on  with  it!  "  Good 
luck  for  the  future. 

B.  W.  Porter 
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11B 


At  some  moment  in  future  time,  when  you  are  thumbing  through  this  year- 
book, I  am  certain  you  will  say  to  yourselves,  "We  were  a  good  class",  and  will 
smile  inwardly  at  some  remembered  highlight  of  your  senior  year.  Well,  I  would 
agree.  You  were  a  good  group.  Problems  of  discipline  were  non-existent.  In- 
stead, a  spirit  of  co-operation  and  good  humour  characterized  our  early  morn- 
ing meetings.  You  became  aware  of  the  need  for  personal  academic  standards 
and  goals  for  post-secondary  education;  you  offered  leadership  as  Seniors  and 
contributed  to  the  progress  of  the  School.  By  June  1976,  each  of  you  will  have 
played  his  unique  role  in  improving  the  School  for  its  succeeding  members. 

I  congratulate  you  and  wish  you  all  success  in  your  future  endeavours. 

J.E.  Iversen 
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DONALD  BLOXAM 

Donald's  distinguished  academic  career  at  Selwyn  House  reached  its  climax  this 
year  when  he  passed  his  first  math  exam.  .  .barely.  .  .Known  for  his  prowess  in 
certain  fields  (?),  Donald  can  often  be  seen  on  Friday  nights  terrorizing  old  West- 
mount  ladies  in  his  silver  Mazda.  When  he  is  not  being  Mario  Andretti,  last  year's 
winner  of  the  Charles  Atlas  look-alike  award  is  busy  beating  up  big  bullies  on  the 
beaches  of  Florida.  Although  Donald  will  be  sorry  to  leave  Selwyn,  perhaps  at  last 
the  calibre  of  jokes  at  95  Cote  St.  Antoine  will  improve. 

His  Friend 


WALDEMAR  BOCKLER 

What  can  be  said  after  eight  years  in  the  same  institution?  Striving  for  higher 
goals  is  the  key.  Superlative  achievements  like  the  model  paper  airplane  that  flew 
from  the  third  floor  to  the  synagogue  one  block  away;  or  getting  above  85%  on  an 
English  paper.  "It's  all  a  con  game,"  says  the  English  master.  But  the  real  teachers 
were  the  other  students.  Learning  to  belong  and  preparing  each  other  for  life  and 
survival  in  a  changing  world  was  perhaps  the  most  important  characteristic  in  our 
model  society.  So  to  Selwyn,  my  friends  and  would-be  friends:  thanks!  Now,  we  go 
out  to  cut  new  and  separate  paths  into  the  future,  leaving  the  old  one,  as  nothing 
but  a  shadow  in  the  past. 
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DAVID  DORR 

David  has  made  numerous  contributions  to  Selwyn  House,  so  many  that  we 
don't  want  to  bore  you  with  them.  One  of  his  many  activities,  apart  from  backgam- 
mon and  a  partisan  war  on  crossword  puzzles,  has  been  to  take  up  big  game  hunt- 
ing (Learning  to  drive.)  and  now  has  several  magnificent  specimens  of  those  rare 
species  of  "lamppostus  movabilis"  and  "pedestrians  too  slowus"  mounted  in  his 
room,  mostly  taken  on  Friday  nights  after  parties.  He  has  also  participated  in  other 
activities  like  reading,  'riting,  and  'rithmetic,  and  quoting  Monty  Python,  which 
leads  us  to; 

His  favorite  Quote:  "Noo-oobody  expects  the  Spanish  Inquisition." 
Ambition:  Head  of  the  Canadian  Inquisition. 
Probable  Destination:  Washing  wine  bottles  at  St.  Marys. 


DANIEL  DYDZAK 

THE  RIPENING  YEARS 

Youth  ferns  sway  in  raw  sapgreen  wind 
Cloudy  greys  howl  in  sky 
Splintered  blues  grind 
Air  like  breeze  pellets  that  pry 
Distance  with  a  pleading  unheard  cry 

Years  seem  slow 

Years  seem  fast 

Flow 

Or  gasp 

But  still  they  pass 

Adolescence  was  never  as  bad  (quite  the  contrary!)  as  these  two  stanzas,  from  one 
of  my  poems,  depict  it;  and  truly,  I'm  somewhat  sorry  to  leave  beloved  S.H.S.  — 
the  place  where  my  adolescence  flourished  for  such  a  long  time. 


JAY  FRIEDMAN 

Ambition;  Wealthy  business  executive 

Probable  Destination:  Wealthy  construction  worker 

Activities:  Football,  wrestling,  bridge,  chauffeur 

Pet  Aversions:  Lunch  at  S.H.S. ,  cleaning  desks  in  the  Geography  lab,  and  the  "dry 

look" 

Parting  note;  "If  at  first  you  don't  succeed,  try  again.  .  .  then  quit.  No  use  being  a 

damn  fool  about  it." 

W.C.  Fields 
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MICHAEL  GABRIEL 

"This  is  the  best  year  -  the  last  year."  (Many  interpretations.) 
Dislikes:  forget  it!  The  list  would  be  way  too  long! 

Favourite  and  only  worthwhile  activity:  philosophising,  pseudo  preaching  and  con- 
templative time  wasting.  Sum  up  of  five  years  of  Selwyn  House:  why  me?! 

Thank  you  everyone.  .  .  .this  is  the  best  house  of  horrors  I  have  ever  seen.  .  .  now 
can  I  leave? 


KENNETH  HALLER 


"You've  heard  the  phrase,  "Drink  with  knowledge," 

Which  you  gain  through  years  at  college. 

I'm  proud  to  say  now  that  it's  over 

For  the  last  four  years  I've  been  cold  sober." 


MICHAEL  HOOTON 


When  Michael  left  a  French  school  run  by  nuns  to  come  to  Selwyn  House,  he 
thought  that  beatings  would  stop.  But  his  greeting  to  grade  3  was  a  caning  for  not 
washing  his  hands.  Michael's  behaviour  still  hasn't  improved,  as  highlighted  by  his 
repeated  tardiness,  and  Michael's  reminder  to  Mr.  Troubetzkoy:  "Look  at  it  this 
way,  sir  -  if  it  wasn't  for  kids  like  me,  you'd  be  out  of  a  job." 

During  the  past  year,  Michael  has  captained,  co-captained,  headed  and  co-headed 
a  countless  number  of  organizations  at  various  times  during  their  respective  cam- 
paigns. He  captained  basketball  teams  and  rugby  forwards,  co-headed  the  undergrad 
Crawler  Society  and  the  grad  committee,  and  headed  our  most  successful  charity 
drive.  Michael  was  also  a  member  of  raiders  of  George  Dewland  (break  and  post 
school  sessions).  Michael  won  the  open  mile  this  year,  and  was  one  of  the  eight 
people  inducted  into  the  sports  guild  during  its  first  year  of  operation. 

Yet,  Michael  will  be  remembered  for  little  things  like  his  summer  home  in 
Pointe  au  Pic,  the  trophies  he  won  in  Murray  Bay,  his  700  game  ping  pong  series 
with  Mark  and  his  most  successful  social  year  and  his  tuxedo.  But  Michael's  true 
claim  to  fame  was  an  event  which  truly  singles  him  out  among  Selwyn  boys:  his 
accident  in  drivers'  ed. 


His  Friend 
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DIETMAR  KAPPES 

Motto:  "Do  unto  others  before  they  do  it  unto  you" 

Ambition:  Botanist 

Probable  Destination:  Famous  Botanist 

Characteristics:  Reactionary,  intolerant  and  imperialist 

Aversions:  Progress,  French  and  petty  colonials 

Achievements:  Remaining  civilized  throughout  all  adversity  -  at  least,  most  of  it. 

".  .  .  words  are  wise  men's  counters, 

they  do  but  reckon  by  them;  but  they  are  the 

money  of  fools." 


The 


;  Hobbe 


JOSEPH  KIRKPATRICK 

Joe  has  been  with  us  for  two  years  and  he  has  certainly  added  another  dimen- 
sion to  our  class.  A  keen  skier,  poet,  and  individualist,  Joe  probably  understood 
Selwyn  better  than  anyone  else,  (except  of  course  good  old  George).  .  .  .  Not 
that  he's  about  to  apply  for  the  job  of  janitor  at  S.H.S.,  now  that  he's  finally  out  of 
school!  But  whatever  he  does,  we  are  sure  that  Joe  will  be  remembered  by  all. 


BERNARD  KYONG 

"Man  is  born  with  his  hands  clenched;  he  dies  with  his  hands  wide  open.  Entering 
life  he  desires  to  grasp  everything;  leaving  the  world,  all  that  he  possessed  has 
slipped  away." 

Rabbinical  Ana 

The  above  reflects  my  stay  at  Selwyn  House.  I  entered  expecting  to  know 
more,  but  how  come  it  seems  that  1  know  less? 


I 
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SIMON  LANGSHUR 

To  put  it  simply,  Simon  was  a  very  hard-working  and  dedicated  student.  This 
showed  up  admirably  in  his  well-researched  term  papers  and  in  his  marked  attentive- 
ness  in  Chemistry  class.  Known  as  a  brilliant  chemist,  Simon's  favourite  pastimes 
were  bubbling  off  hydrogen  in  empty  drawers  and  blowing  glass.  No  slouch  in 
P.S.S.C.  either,  Simon's  original  labs  often  left  the  teacher  quite  puzzled...  An  active 
participant  in  extracurricular  activities  too,  Simon  first  achieved  fame  as  a  political 
debater  and  then  drew  rave  reviews  and  theatrical  acclaim  for  his  sensitive  portrayal 
of  Newton  in  the  French  class  production  of  "Hercules."  Who  knows?  Perhaps  one 
day  he'll  be  teaching  poetry  at  S.H.S.! 


ALASDAIR  MACAULEY 

"It  is  as  reasonable  to  represent  one  kind  of  imprisonment  by  another,  as  it  is  to 
represent  anything  that  really  exists  by  that  which  exists  not!" 

Daniel  Defoe,  "Robinson  Crusoe." 


"Aujourd'hui,  maman  est  morte.  Ou  peut-etre  hier,  je  ne  sais  pas." 

A.  Gamus,  "L'Etranger." 


'And  all  shall  be  well 
And  all  manner  of  thing  shall  be  well 
When  the  tongues  of  fire  are  infolded 
Into  the  crowned  knot  of  fire 
And  the  fire  and  the  rose  are  one." 

T.S.  Eliot,  "Little  Gidding." 


There  are  two  divisive  forces  in  the  world  today,  one  of  building  up,  and  one  of 
breaking  down,  supranationalism,  and  linguistic  and  ethnic  nationalism  respectively. 
Where  will  we  find  freedom  between  the  two? 

Long  live  Canada!    Vive  le  Quebec  libre! 
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CHRISTOPHER  MATHER 

Ambition:  Rich  international  airline  pilot. 

Probable  Destination;  Richer  Mirabel  taxi  driver. 

Activities:  Football,  hockey,  rugby,  chess,  J.K.S.  club,  boxing. 

Favourite  Saying:  "You  wanna  spar?" 

Pet  Aversion:  "After  lunch,  I  would  like  to  see  the  following  in  my  office.  Mather...' 


BRUCE  McARTHUR 

Far  be  it  from  me  to  condemn  a  school  which  has  given  me  so  much.  .  . 
We  live  within  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty, 
sheltered  by  the  God  who  is  above  all  gods. 
This  I  declare,  that  he  alone  is  my  refuge, 
my  place  of  safety;  he  is  my  God,  and  I  am 
trusting  him. 

Psalm  91 

Selly,  I've  learned  a  lot  from  you,  about  Math,  French,  English,  even  Geography; 
and  a  lot  more  about  life.  Now  it's  my  turn  to  take  over,  and  try  to  make  it  on  my 
own.  Thanks  for  all  your  help! 


KENNETH  MUNRO 

Although  Ken  hasn't  been  at  Selwyn  House  for  that  long,  his  experiences  here 
have  brought  him  an  early  case  of  insanity  many  thought  only  existed  for  veteran 
graduates.  Infamous  for  his  sense  of  humour  and  supposed  deafness.  Ken  possesses 
the  rare  ability  of  being  able  to  completely  disrupt  a  class  in  full  flight  -with  ten 
words  or  less.  A  co-head  of  the  underground  "Crawler"  movement,  dedicated  to 
such  anarchy,  he  can  be  found  anywhere  there's  a  laugh  to  be  had.  However,  Ken 
is  also  a  conscientious  math  student,  and  with  what  he's  gained  from  and  given 
to  math  at  S.H.S.,  -  especially  the  latter  -  nobody  would  be  surprised  if  he  ended 
up  behind  a  Selwyn  Math  Dept.  desk  sometime  in  the  future! 
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ANDREW  NEAL 

Andrew  was  elected  House  Captain  of  Wanstall  and  Prefect,  after  participating 
in  Football,  Hockey,  Rugby,  Soccer,  Track,  Golf,  Basketball,  Wrestling,  Badminton 
and  Swimming  during  his  five  years  at  Selwyn.  Note:  we  neglect  to  mention  his 
academic  standings,  or  rather  ,  his  lack  of  them. 

"The  man  who  makes  no  mistakes  does  not 
usually  make  anything." 

E.J.Phelps 


ROSS  NORDIN 

Pet  Aversion:  "The  Village  Idiot" 

Activities:  Entertainment  Committee,  Yearbook,  Squash  and  Computers. 

Epilogue:  Sally  has  a  lot  of  idiosyncrasies  but  that's  what  you  must  learn  to  accept 

at  a  small  private  school.  Soon  I  will  remember  only  the  good  times  I've  had  here. 
Now  I  must  move  on  to  something  new  and  meet  some  different  people. 

Adieu. 
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ROBERT  ORVIG 

Ambition:  The  Eiger 

Pastimes:  Hockey,  rugby,  wrestling.  Mountain  Goat  Society,  Vice-President 

One  must  have  a  mind  of  winter 
To  regard  the  frost  and  the  boughs 
Of  the  pine-trees  crusted  with  snow; 

And  have  been  cold  a  long  time 

To  behold  the  junipers  shagged  with  ice. 

The  spruces  rough  in  the  distant  glitter 

Of  the  January  sun,  and  not  to  think 
Of  any  misery  in  the  sound  of  the  wind, 
In  the  sound  of  a  few  leaves, 

Which  is  the  sound  of  the  land 

Full  of  the  same  wind 

That  is  blowing  in  the  same  bare  place 

For  the  listener,  who  listens  in  the  snow, 

And  nothing  himself,  beholds 

Nothing  that  is  not  there  and  the  nothing  that  is. 

Wallace  Stevens 

Word  to  the  Wise:  Education  is  like  a  bull's  horns;  a  point  here  and  a  point  there 
and  a  lot  of  bull  in  between. 


MARK  PALAYEW 

Since  making  his  debut  in  grade  8  many  accolades  have  dropped  his  way.  He  is 
the  president,  treasurer,  chairman  and  janitor  of  the  Broken  Arms  Club   -  three 
times  in  one  year.  Owner  of  a  great  throvidng  arm,  Mark  may  often  be  seen  sitting 
with  a  bucket  full  of  chalk  pegging  the  Chevies,  Mustangs,  Olds  and  Fords. 

Mark  has  also  been  a  star  place-kicker  on  the  Rugby  team.  However,  his  practice 
methods  are  a  little  unorthodox  since  he  challenged  the  school  record  for  kicking 
blackboard  erasers  out  the  window  -  32!  Upon  reaching  grade  11,  so  too  did  Mark's 
accomplishments  dwindle.  Somehow,  he  managed  to  make  prefect  and  Macauley 
House  captain.  He  even  captained  the  Senior  Basketball  team  and  accidentally 
scored  32  points  in  one  game. 

At  his  graduation  I  am  sure  Mark  will  look  back  on  his  four  year  stay  at  Selwyn 
and  probably  remember  the  good  times:  graduation  parties,  the  ping-pong  fiascos, 
the  rugby,  basketball,  football  and  soccer  games  and  the  charity  drive. 

A  Friend. 
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DAVID  POLLAK 

"  'does  anybody  wanna  be  anything  out  of  the  ordinary?'  asks  the  instructor. 
The  smartest  kid  in  class,  who  comes  to  school  drunk,  raises  his  hand  &  says  'yes 
sir.  I'd  like  to  be  a  dollar  sir.'  " 

Bob  Dylan 

"The  lion  and  the  calf  shall  lie  down  together  but  the  calf  won't  get  much  sleep." 

W.A. 
So  long. 


ROBIN  ROHLICEK 

Robin,  {alias  Ogre)  has  been  around  for  a  long  time  and  he  has  left  his  mark  on 
more  than  the  desks  he  has  occupied.  He  can  usually  be  found  in  the  physics  lab 
trying  to  disprove  Newton  or  busy  writing  a  computer  program  to  run  the  world! 
Otherwise,  he  is  probably  keeping  peace  in  the  prefects  room.  He  hopes  he  will  be 
remembered  on  the  soccer  and  rugby  fields  for  more  than  his  bloody  nose,  but  who 


IAN  ROSS 


Ian  was  an  all-around  great  guy.  Being  untiring  sports  enthusiast  and  a  dynamic 
party  goer  earned  Ian  his  good-guy  reputation.  Although  his  sense  of  co-ordination 
still  puzzled  medical  e.xperts,  he  managed  to  be  an  excellent  skier  and  avoid  serious 
mishaps.  A  dedicated  English  student,  we  are  sure  the  school  doesn't  look  forward 
to  receiving  his  first  collection  ot  prose  and  poetry! 
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SELIM  SAAB 

Selim  has  been  at  Selwyn  so  long,  that  the  school  is  considering  naming  a  desk 
after  him  in  his  favorite  place  -  the  detention  room.  We  are  not  implying  that  Selim 
is  always  in  trouble  -just  that  he  can  resist  anything  but  temptation.  His  future 
plans  are  many...  to  graduate  from  Selwyn,  become  president  of  Lebanon,  and  to 
build  an  atomic  bomb  -  a  project  that  he  started  in  Grade  8  chemistry  class  but 
had  to  abandon  because  of  his  strong  devotion  to  his  other  academic  studies! 


RONALD  SCHOUELA 

Ambition:  Eiger-North  Face 

Probable  Destination:  President  of  Alpine  Mountain-Goat  Society 

Pet  Aversion:  Ripple  Tanks 

Philosophy:  "Eternal  nothingness  is  o.k.  if  you're  dressed  for  it." 


Woody  Allen 


Parting  Remark:       Living  is  a  thing  you  do 
Now  or  never, 
Which  do  you? 

Piet  Hein 


EDWARD  SCHWARTZ 

Eddie  will  undoubtedly  end  up  in  Wall  Street  making  his  fortunes  by  selling 
pictures  of  his  silhouette  and  pushing  bagels  on  the  side.  Often  the  butt  of  prob- 
oscis-related jokes,  Eddie  will  patiently  explain  to  you  in  his  best  French  that 
Charles  de  Gaulle's  landmark  was  one  centimeter  longer.  A  sampling  of  his  feelings 
reveal: 

Favourite  Teacher:  Mona 

Favourite  Couple:  Mona  and  Dabe 

Pet  Aversion:    Eddie  Heath 

Favourite  Pastime:  Arranging  his  Marionopolis  schedule  so 

that  he  has  four  days  off  per  week. 
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RICHARD  SMALL 

Felix  qui  potuit  rerum  cognoscere  causas.  -  Happy  is  he  who  is  able  to  find  out 
the  causes  of  things. 

Vergil 

Ambition:  Inventor  of  the  time  machine. 

Probable  destination:  Sightseeing  on  Krakatoa  Island,  August,  27,  1883. 
Distractions:  Language,  literature,  nationalism,  astronomy,  yearbooks,  tyranno- 
saurs,  type  50s  of  1897,  badminton,  trivia,  and  anything  and  everything  else. 
Parting  thought:  Paradise  is  under  the  shadow  of  our  swords.  Forward! 

Caliph  Omar  Ibn  Alkhattab 


SCOTT  SULLIVAN 

Ambition;  Marine  Biology 

Probable  Destination:  Beach  butn 

Activities:  Senior  Basketball,  Soccer,  Lacrosse,  Photography  Club,  Biology  Club. 

Achievements:  Getting  out  of  the  Photography  Club  and  passing  Math  at  one  time 

or  another  during  my  five  years  at  Selwyn  House. 
Pet  Aversion:  Monsieur ,  French  Class 

Well  here  at  last,  dear  friends,  on  the 
shore  of  the  sea  comes  the  end  of  our  fellow- 
ship in  Middle-Earth.  Go  in  peace!  I  will  not 
say:  do  not  weep;  for  all  tears  are  an  evil. 

J. R.R.Tolkien 


JAMES  TURNER 

One  Christmas  was  so  much  like  another,  in  those  years,  around  the  sea  corner 
now,  and  out  of  all  sound  except  the  distant  speaking  of  the  voices  I  sometimes 
hear  a  moment  before  sleep,  that  I  can  never  remember  whether  it  snowed  for  six 
days  and  six  nights  when  I  was  twelve  or  whether  it  snowed  for  twelve  days  and 
twelve  nights  when  I  was  six;  or  whether  the  ice  broke  and  the  skating  grocer  vanish- 
ed like  a  snowman  through  a  white  trap-door  on  that  same  Christmas  Day  that  the 
mince-pies  finished  Uncle  Arnold  and  we  tobogganed  down  the  seaward  hill,  all 
the  afternoon,  on  the  best  tea-tray,  and  Mrs.  Griffiths  complained,  and  we  threw  a 
snowball  at  her  niece,  and  my  hands  burned  me  so,  vinth  the  heat  and  the  cold, 
when  I  held  them  in  front  of  the  fire,  that  I  cried  for  twenty  minutes  and  then 
had  some  jelly. 


Dylan  Thomas 


'That  one  may  smile  and  smile  and  still  be  a  villain." 

Hamlet 
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MICHAEL  VANIER 

Activities:  Insulting  teachers,  knuckle  cracking,  staying  up  to  5:00  in  the  morning 
working  on  a  term  paper,  selling  publications  not  found  in  stores,  cigar  smoking 
general  nuisance 

Ambition:  College  Education 

Probable  Destination:  Douglas  Institute 

Pet  Aversions:  Unlimited 

Pet  Peeve:  Getting  a  $160  calculator  and  not  using  anything  but  multiplication 
and  division. 

Favourite  Saying:  Unprintable 


ANATOL  VON  HAHN 

Anatol,  or  Toll  as  he  is  more  commonly  called,  was  one  of  the  two  Chilean 
imports  to  graduate  this  year.  Why  they  let  him  across  the  border  in  the  first 
place  is  still  a  question  puzzling  those  left  at  good  old  Selly....  Toli  (much  to  the 
surprise  of  everyone,  even  himself)  won  the  most  improved  player  award  on  this 
year's  Senior  Basketball  Team,  and  then  to  prove  that  he  indeed  was  co-ordinated 
made  the  Senior  Rugby  Team  (Gasp!). 

Good  natured  and  the  foremost  linguist  of  the  grade,  Toli  seems  assured  of  a 
bright  future  -  as  long  as  he  remembers  to  duck  when  going  through  doorways. 


WILLIAM  WALLACE 


Activities:  Rugby,  Soccer,  Football,  Hockey,  House  Captain,  Entertainment  Com- 
mittee, Yearbook,  numerous  clubs  and  gatherings. 
Ambition:  To  accomplish  something  meaningful. 
Probable  Destination:  Leading  principal  in  Monty  Python. 

Pastimes:  Skiing  whenever  I  can,  singing,  checking  out  the  various  attractions  of 
Old  Montreal,  wading  through  piles  of  work,  and  attempting  to  apply  the 
philosophy  of  objectivism  to  my  life. 

During  four  years  at  Selwyn,  I  have  shared  happy  moments  and  much  humour 
with  classmates  and  teachers.  I  will  cherish  the  memory  of  these  occasions,  but 
look  forward  eagerly  to  my  newfound  freedom,  and  anticipate  the  challenges  that 
my  new  environment  will  offer  me: 

"oh  that  a  man's  reach  should  exceed  his 
grasp,  or  whats  a  heaven  for?"  -  Robert  Browning 

I  wish  much  luck  to  my  fellow  graduates  and  to  all  those  I  leave  behind. 
"1  swear  by  my  life  and  my  love  of  it, 
that  I  will  never  live  for  the  sake  of 
another  man  nor  ask  another  man  to  live 
for  mine."  -  Ayn  Rand 
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HUGH  WELSFORD 

An  eleven-year  Selwyn  House  veteran,  Hugh  is  an  avid  Latin  student  and  cross- 
word puzzle  enthusiast.  He  can  often  be  found  buried  behind  a  small  piece  of  the 
newspaper,  interrupting  classes  to  ask,  "Sir,  what's  a  four-letter  word  for  a 
Himalayan  gazelle?"  Besides  this,  Hugh  has  also  proved  a  menace  to  all  on  the  win- 
ter ski  slopes,  especially  during  School  ski  trips.  However,  with  his  Latin  experience 
behind  him,  don't  be  startled  one  day  if  you  find  him  leading  guided  tours  of  the 
Roman  catacombs! 


FRANCESCO  YARUR 

Altiiough  it's  hard  to  believe,  Frank  claims  he  is  5 '  1  "...  on  his  tip-toes.  Known 
as  Little  Big  Man  or  more  simply  and  personally  as  "HEY  SPIC",  Frank  continually 
amazed  his  teachers  with  his  vast  knowledge  of  Physics  and  MARIA  CHAPDELAINE. 
We  all  know  French  was  his  favourite  subject  and  all  shared  in  his  considerable  dis- 
appointment when  he  did  not  win  "Distinction  in  French."  Although  he  is  not 
noted  for  establishing  school  records,  he  does  hold  a  unique  one:  he  is  the  only  boy 
to  have  received  a  parking  ticket  while  paying  for  another  one  in  the  bank.  .  .  .  We 
would  like  to  wish  him  future  success  but  that  seems  assured,  seeing  that  he  is  a 
confirmed  member  of  the  Spanish  Mafia. 


THE  PREFECTS'  CLUB 


Robin  Rohlicek  (Head  Prefect) 

Donald  Bloxam 

Richard  Small 

James  Turner 

Mark  Palayew 

Anatol  von  Hahn 

Andrew  Neal 
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For  the  first  time  in  Selwyn  House  history,  the  Yearbook  staff  is  pleased  to  present 


The  (Un)official  Mascot 


of  the  Graduating  Class 
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Mr.  Martin 


Mr.  Hotz 


Mr.  Fowler 
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FAREWELL 


This  year  we  regretfully  bid  farewell  to  a  group  of  five  exceptional  teachers.  All 
five,  have  contributed  significantly  to  the  spirit  and  daily  life  of  Selwyn  House. 

Mr.  Kerry  Martin  has  been  at  the  school  for  four  years,  teaching  geography, 
history,  and  science.  In  his  own  way,  Mr.  Martin  has  developed  a  sense  of  camara- 
derie with  the  students.  A  firm  believer  in  this  as  necessary  for  effective  teaching, 
he  has  been  a  symbol  of  enthusiastic  effervescence  to  both  boys  and  staff,  con- 
cerned not  only  with  the  quality  of  learning  but  also  with  the  welfare  of  the  stu- 
dents themselves.  Famous  for  his  indestructible  flashing  smile,  he  keeps  an  open 
mind  on  all  subjects-  particularly  to  multiple  choice  question  answers-  and  can 
often  be  seen  just  chatting  with  students  in  the  hallways.  Next  year,  he  moves  on 
to  Ridley  College,  a  boarding  school  in  St.  Catherines,  Ontario. 

Mme.  Natalie  Miloradovitch,  also  a  four  year  veteran,  has  added  a  unique  per- 
sonal flavour  to  Selwyn's  French  department.  Polylingual,  and  a  provincial  exami- 
ner in  German,  Mme.  Miloradovitch  has  been  able  to  combine  a  strict  sense  of 
discipline  with  the  fullest  enthusiasm  and  encouragement  for  her  students'  progress, 
and,  as  the  only  Senior  School  teacher  of  the  "opposite  sex",  has  enjoyed  in  turn 
the  popularity  with  and  the  affection  of  the  boys. 

Mr.  Adrien  Hotz,  at  the  School  since  the  fall  of  1973,  has  also  made  a  major 
contribution,  not  only  to  the  growth  and  development  of  the  French  department 
but  also  to  the  teacher-student  relationship  on  general.  Also  polylingual  and  a  man 
of  diverse  interests,  Mr.  Hotz  introduced  the  famous  game  of  backgammon  to  the 
students  as  an  activity  group,  and  its  resulting  popularity  has  led  to  after-lunch 
games  in  classrooms-and  the  exchange  of  high  wagers  on  the  fall  of  the  dice.  He 
has  also  supervised,  with  Mr.  Fowler,  the  Computer  Club  established  in  1974. 

Mr.  John  O'Flynn  has  been  a  member  of  Selwyn's  teaching  staff  for  three  years, 
instructing  in  the  History  and  English  departments.  A  dedicated  teacher,  Mr. 
O'Flynn,  with  his  wit  and  patience,  has  helped  to  forge,  principally  among  Middle 
School  boys,  a  large  part  of  the  spirit  of  Selwyn  House  today.  An  archaeologist  at 
heart,  his  favourite  subject  is  Ancient  History,  a  new  option  introduced  to  Grade 
1 1  in  1973.  Mr.  O'Flynn  has  directed  this  year's  Chess  Club  for  both  Middle  and 
Senior  School  boys.  Next  year  he  will  be  teaching  at  Dawson  College. 

Mr.  Kenneth  Fowler,  Head  of  the  Mathematics  department  for  the  past  two 
years,  has  consistently  devoted  himself  to  further  raising  Selwyn's  academic  stan- 
dards. A  strong  proponent  of  good  teacher-student  relationships  as  the  key  to 
learning,  he  has  always  been  ready  to  give  more  attention  to  a  struggling  student. 
Mr.  Fowler  has  also  involved  himself  in  many  student  activities,  ranging  from  per- 
formances at  Drama  Nights-he  is  an  accomplished  actor-to  joining  the  Indians  in 
wild  dance  at  Contact  '76.  An  engineer,  he  took  charge  of  the  Computer  Club  and 
had  been  planning  to  introduce  a  Calculus  course  to  Grade  11. 

We  wish  the  very  best  to  all  of  these  good  friends  in  their  future  years,  and 
hope  they  will  cherish  the  memories  of  the  Selwyn  boys  they  taught  during  their 
tenures  at  the  School. 


Mme.  Miloradovitch 


Mr.  O'Flynn 
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Back  Row  (Left  to  Right):  G.  Hasko,  W.  Tinmouth,  D.  Verchere,  J.  von  Moltke,  P.  Sambrook. 

Middle  Row;  T.  Curry,  D.  Munro,  T.  Schopflocher,  D.  Kippen,  S.  McConnell. 

Front  Row:  Miss  A.  Wiggins,  D.  Tang-Wai,  J.  Thompson,  N.  Bockmann,  D.  Kaufman,  J.  Dubravcik,  B.  Taylor. 
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KALEIDOSCOPE 

Each  fall  at  Selwyn  House 

A  new  group  merges 

The  shy,  the  timid. 

The  gregarious,  the  boisterous 

Converge  into  a 

Kaleidoscope  of  colours 


Red  for  eager: 


Patrick  Sambrook 
William  Tinmouth 
James  Von  Moltke 
David  Verchere 


Yellow  for  sunny: 


Sean  McConnell 
John  Thompson 
David  Kaufman 


Blue  for  quiet:    Jan  Dubravcik 
Nat  Bockmann 
Gabor  Hasko 
Barry  Friedberg 

Orange  for  reflective:      Oliver  Kippen 

Tom  Schopflocher 
David  Tang-Wai 


Purple  for  pensive: 


Brittain  Taylor 
"T"  Curry 
David  Munro 
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Back  Row  (Left  to  Right):  D.  Harrison,  C.  Pratley,  B.  Dolisie,  N.  Shorter,  C.  Newman,  W.  Black. 
Middle  Row  (Left  to  Right):  F.  O'Brien,  J.  Hreno,  C.  Heenan,  W.  Riordan,  A.  Smith,  D.  Bentley. 
Front  Row  (Left  to  Right):  A.  Hall,  P.  Hallward,  J.  Richler,  G.  Webster,  S.  Ghattas,  A.  Soutar,  M.  Nadler. 
(Mme.  E.  Walker) 


U  etait  une  fois  une  classe  deux 

Qui  avait  presque  tous  les  yeux  bleus 

Bleus,  bleus,  bleus  comme  les  cieux: 

William  Black,  Charles  Newman,  Brett  Dolisie,  Andrew  Hall,  Peter  Hallward, 
Christopher  Pratley,  Jake  Richler,  William  Riordan,  Nicholas  Shorter,  Andrew 
Smith,  Adam  Soutar,  Geoffrey  Webster. 

Puis  il  y  avait  ceux  aux  yeux  noirs 
Qui  semblaient  etre  plains  de  soir: 

Douglas  Bentley,  David  Harrison,  Francis  O'Brien,  Charles  Heenan,  Jason  Hreno, 
Etienne  Cote',  Serge  Ghattas,  Matthew  Nadler. 

Tous  des  petits  tresors,  bien  sur, 
Mais  qui  n'etaient  pas  qu'or  pur 
Comme  Madame  Walker,  d'un  regard, 
Le  decouvrit  un  peu  plus  tard. 
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Back  Row  (Left  to  Right):  F.  Borromeo,  A.  Barker,  I.  Gainov,  E.  Blachford. 
Middle  Row:  D.  Kydoniefs,  W.  Matthews,  P.  Thompson,  R.  Varey. 
Front  Row:  S.  Sofin,  C.  McGilton,  T.  Razek,  A.  Marshall. 


3A 


Baa,  baa,  Barker,  Have  you  done  your  Math? 

Yes  Ma'am,  yes  Ma'am,  all  done  before  my  bath. 

Gainov,  Gainov,  fly  away  home. 

Please  go  now  so  your  mother  won't  phone! 

There  were  two  little  black  blazers  sat  upon  a  desk, 

The  one  named  Blachford,  the  other  Kydoniefs. 

Little  Sean  Sofm  sat  upon  a  chair. 

Wiggle  waggle  went  his  head, 

Niddle  naddle  went  his  hair. 

Dickery  dickery  dare.  Will  Matthews  flew  up  in  the  air, 

F.  Borromeo  soon  brought  him  down 

They  landed  quite  heavily  right  there. 

Wee  Philippe  Thompson  runs  through  the  halls. 

Upstairs  and  downstairs,  in  spite  of  teachers'  calls. 

Colin  wipe  the  blackboard,  Colin  straighten  books, 

CoUn  put  the  chairs  back,  how  neat  the  classroom  looks. 

Varey,  Varey,  quite  contrary, 

How  can  you  gossip  so?? 

Alan  Marshall  was  a  studious  young  soul. 

And  a  studious  young  soul  was  he! 

Dickery  dickery  dock. 

Razek  looked  up  at  the  clock. 

The  bell  struck  once,  and  he  did  bounce. 

To  lunch  while  it  was  still  hot. 

Bow-wow-wow, 

Whose  class  art  thow? 

Long-suffering  Miss  Hopson's  class, 

Wow!  Pow!  Kow! 
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Back  Row  (Left  to  Right):  B.  Mackenzie,  J.  Thomka-Gazdik,  Mme.  Elbaz. 

Middle  Row;  G.  Wallace,  K.  Russell,  B.  Kyres,  D.  Higgins. 

Front  Row;  D.  Green,  A.  Zitzmann,  A.  Smurov,  F.  Hyde,  J.  Kaps. 


3B 


Au  pittoresque  langage  de  Jacques  Cartier, 

Nos  vaillants  petits  quebecois  veulent  s'initier. 

Assoifes  de  savoir,  ils  entourent  leur  maitresse, 

Mais  leur  bouillante  juvenilite  met  bientot  celle  -  ci  en  detresse. 

Menagez,  petits  anges,  votre  institutrice. 

Elle,  du  beau  langage  de  France,  votre  dispensatrice. 
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Back  Row  (Left  to  Right):  M.  Essig,  T.  Antony,  M.  Manitius,  C.  Black,  J.  Soutar. 

Middle  Row:  T.  Hood,  G.  YuU,  M.  Stevenson,  J.  Shorter,  C.  Robertson. 

Front  Row:  S.  Scensor,  B.  Brydon,  S.  Littler,  K.  Dubravcik,  C.  Ganiere,  Mrs.  Pat  Marsh. 


4A 


I  know  a  place  where  the  'dear'  ones  grow- 
Where  conversation  ever  does  flow- 
Quite  unimportant  that  no-one  has  heard!! 
They  think  tuition  is  somewhat  absurd. 
There  dreams  Form  4A, 
Most  of  the  day. 
Adrift  in  visions 
Of  secret  missions:- 
And  there  Mrs.  M. 
Throws  her  'wisdom'  at  them. 
Incredulous 
That  they  know  in  the  end. 
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Back  Row  (Left  to  Right):  A.  Bandeen,  N.  Von  Moltke,  G.  Freedman,  G.  Adams,  G.  Lupu,  B. 

Amtmann. 

Middle  Row:  Mrs.  J.  Clark,  F.  Aylmer,  G.  Sander,  S.  Jones,  I.  Ogilvie,  J.  Pitblado. 

Front  Row:  J.  Burnham,  R.  Chung,  G.  O'Donnell,  P.  Howard,  M.  McKim. 


4B 


ACROSS 

1.  The  English  king  who  signed  the  Magna  Carta. 

2.  The  first  name  of  De  Montfort  who  started  the  first 
English  Parliament. 

3.  The  Archbishop  murdered  in  Canterbury  Cathedral  in  1170 

4.  Chaucer's  first  name 

5.  His  name  means  a  valley 

6.  His  name  means  a  stone  in  French. 

7.  The  saint  children  like  at  Christmas 

8.  The  Archangel 
DOWN 

1.  Son  of  Biblical  King  Saul;  boyhood  friend  of  King  David 

4.  The  Pope  who  called  the  Anglo-Saxons  angels 

5.  The  patron  &  saint  of  lepers,  cripples  and  beggars 

9.  He  was  born  in  France 

10.  His  name  means  king  in  Latin 

11.  The  Scottish  name  for  John 

12.  The  first  man  created  by  God 

13. le  Bon,  Duke  of  Burgundy  during  the  time  of  Joan 

of  Arc 
14.  An  Irish  name  meaning  little  Gael  (as  in  Gaelic) 
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A  WHALE  TALE 

Once  upon  a  time,  there  was  a  sailing  ship 
that  met  a  whale  who  said,  "Do  you  have 
any  fisli  for  me?" 

"Only  9,999." 

"Can  I  have  all  of  those  fish?" 

"You  must  be  kidding.  Oh,  well,  you  can 
have  half  of  them." 

"Only  half!  1  quit  fishing." 

Nicholas  Shorter 
Form  2 


ME  MYSELF  AND  I  IN  THE  JUNGLE 


Part  1 :  THE  GREAT  CAPTURE 

I  am  a  gorilla.  My  name  is  Paul,  I  live  in  South  Africa,  and  I  have  a  cave 
on  the  north  side  of  Kookamunga  Mountain.  One  day  I  went  hunting  for 
some  berries  and  insects,  when  1  heard  a  twig  snap  and  up  popped  a  weird- 
looking  creature,  that  looked  like  a  human!  It  was  a  human!  I  thought  that 
they  were  e.xtinct.  I  started  to  run,  but  fell  into  a  trap.  They  grabbed  me 
and  put  me  in  a  cage  on  the  back  of  their  van.  They  took  me  to  a  nearby 
zoo  and  1  was  locked  in  a  cage. 

Part  2:  THE  GREAT  ESCAPE 

I  was  in  the  same  cage  as  some  monkeys.  One  day  when  the  man  came 
to  feed  the  monkeys,  he  left  the  door  open  and  I  sneaked  out.  The  alarm 
was  sounded,  but  I  was  already  out  of  the  zoo  and  into  the  jungle.  They 
never  found  me  again.  I  found  myself  a  new  cave  and  I  returned  to  a  normal 
life. 

Thomas  Hood 
Form  4A 


PUSH  THE 
MAGIC  BUTTON 

Push  the  Magic  Button  to  Dream  Land 

Push  the  Magic  Button  to  where  else  than  the 

Magic  Land 

Where  akehoppers  and  antoppers  live 

All  you  have  to  do  is  push  the  Magic  Button 

Adrian  Barker 
Form  3A 
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THE  UNEXPECTED  GUEST 


It  was  the  last  day  of  our  cub  camp,  for  which  we  had  all  been  waiting.  That 
night,  we  roasted  hot-dogs  over  a  camp-fire  and  sang  songs.  I  ate  more  hotdogs 
than  anybody  else.  We  were  all  having  a  great  time.  The  camp  fire,  with  all  the 
hot-dogs  roasting,  smelt  very  nice. 

Suddenly,  we  smelt  a  most  peculiar  smell.  First,  we  thought  a  hot  dog  was 
rotten,  so  we  smelt  our  hot  dogs,  but  nothing  was  wrong  with  them.  Then  we 
started  smelling  each  other,  but  none  smelt  bad.  The  good  smell  from  the  camp- 
fire  had  all  gone.  Our  hands  automatically  blocked  out  noses.  Every  minute  the 
smell  was  getting  stronger;  and  after  five  minutes,  it  was  so  bad  that  everybody 
started  to  disappear.  After  a  very  short  while,  I  was  the  only  one  left  at  the  site, 
but  1  was  determined  to  find  out  where  it  came  from.  I  kept  walking  around 
the  camp-fire  sniffing  everything.  I  couldn't  go  very  far,  because  I  had  no  flash- 
light and  the  camp-fire  light  was  very  dim.  Suddenly,  I  saw  the  food  container 
move.  I  went  to  it  and  lifted  it,  and  to  my  surprise  I  saw  a  skunk.  I  ran  to  my 
tent  to  tell  the  others,  but  by  then  I  was  smelling  so  badly  that  they  threw  me 
out. 

Then  I  remembered  a  T.V.  show  I  had  seen  and  knew  that  I  had  to  take  a 
bath  in  tomato  juice.  So  I  ran  to  the  kitchen;  but  before  I  could  ask  for  it,  I 
saw  the  chef  followed  by  his  helpers  run  out  of  the  door.  On  the  counter  were 
several  glasses  of  tomato  juice.  I  quickly  emptied  them  into  a  large  bowl  and 
headed  towards  the  shower  room.  I  rubbed  the  juice  on  myself  and  felt  like  a 
rotten  tomato.  Then  I  turned  the  shower  on  and  washed  the  juice  off  and  I  felt 
much  relieved.  Then  I  joined  the  others  and  told  them  what  had  happened  and 
they  all  laughed. 

Sean  Scensor 
Form  4A 
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AROUND  THE  WORLD 

Once  upon  a  time,  there  were  two  people  named  Bud  and  Mud,  who  lived  in  Australia.  They  flew 
to  their  lollipop  station,  where  they  got  out  of  the  airplane,  into  a  candy  car,  and  drove  to  their  gum- 
drop  house.  They  decided  to  have  a  drink  of  caramel  and  then  went  to  bed. 

The  next  day,  they  got  out  of  bed  and  had  breakfast  while  looking  at  the  mail.  To  their  surprise, 
there  was  a  letter  from  their  grandmother.  It  had  a  ticket  inside.  This  is  what  it  said:  "Admit  two, 
around  the  world,  one  way.  They  drove  to  the  airport,  boarded  an  airplane  and  flew  off  to  Europe. 

Christopher  Pratley 
Form  2 


AN  EGG  BEATER 

An  egg  beater  is  like  an  army  of  men  going 
around  and  around  in  circles.  It  tries  to  fight  with 
the  eggs  and  the  flour  but  seems  to  lose,  because 
a  giant  hand  creeps  on  the  handle  and  always 
breaks  up  the  fight. 

Peter  Howard 
Form  4B 


THE  FIGHT 


Once  there  was  a  boxer  called  Fred  who  wanted 
to  fight  a  kangaroo  called  Jim.  He  charged  at  the 
kangaroo.  Fred  hit  Jim,  but  Jim  pushed  Fred  away 
with  his  hind  leg.  Fred  went  right  into  a  tree.  Then 
Jim  fell  down.  They  made  friends  and  lived  happily 
ever  after. 

Jake  Richler 
Form  2 
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JIM  AND  THE  ANTS 

One  day  a  mean  giant  called  Grufenius  wrecked  a  whole  village.  Everybody  wanted  him  to  be 
King.  One  very  small  boy,  named  Jim,  said  he  would  try  to  kill  Grufenius.  But  all  the  townsfolk  said, 
"You  couldn't  do  it!  You're  only  two  inches  high!!"  His  friends  the  ants  wanted  to  help  him.  So  they 
made  a  secret  plan.  They  would  cross  a  lake  and  get  halfway  up  the  giant's  hill.  Then  they  would 
make  a  new  plan. 

The  next  night  they  climbed  up  half  of  the  hill  but  the  giants  saw  them  and  caught  them.  But  they 
could  see  them  very  well  and  put  them  in  a  very  big  cage!!  So  Jim  and  the  ants  had  no  trouble  in  get- 
ting out.  They  zoomed  up  the  giants  leg  and  tickled  him  until  he  fell  on  the  floor.  Then  they  looked 
all  around  for  some  rope  to  tie  Grufenius  up.  But  when  they  came  back  Grufenius  was  gone.  At  last 
they  found  him.  They  tied  him  up  and  the  ants  bit  him  until  he  died.  So  Jim  and  the  ants  went  back 
to  the  town  and  all  lived  happily. 

Erik  Blachford 
Form  3A 
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A  CONVERSATION 

One  day,  a  bullet  was  talking  to  his  boss  whose  name  was 
Mr.  Rifle.  Bullet  walked  into  the  room. 

"Mr.  Bullet,  you  have  been  late  every  day  this  week  and 
I'm  angry!"  shouted  Mr.  Rifle. 

"Please,"  said  Mr.  Bullet,  "don't  fire  me!" 

"Well,  you  better  not  be  late  or  else!"  ordered  Mr. 
Rifle.  Mr.  Bullet  left  the  room. 

The  next  day,  he  was  late  again  and  he  walked  into  the 
room. 

"You're  fired!  Jump  in  and  wait!"  ordered  Mr.  Rifle. 

Mr.  Bullet  jumped  into  the  rifle  and  waited.  "Bang!" 
Mr.  Bullet  was  gone. 

Simon  Jones 
Form  4B 


THE  PACKRAT 
AND  THE  GOLD  MINER 

The  old  gold-miner  sighed.  So  far,  all  he  had  found  was 
one  gold  nugget.  He  decided  to  go  to  sleep;  but,  to  his  great 
surprise,  when  he  woke  up,  his  pipe  was  missing. 

Suddenly,  he  saw  a  shiny  rock.  At  first,  he  thought  his 
eyes  were  playing  tricks.  He  stared  at  it  and  saw  it  was  gold. 

"Yahoo!  Gold!  Gold!"  he  shouted.  "I'm  rich!  I'm  rich!" 

Right  afterwards,  some  desert  bandits,  who  had  heard 
him,  came  and  killed  him,  took  what  he  had  collected  and 
ran. 

Douglas  Green 
Form  3B 


MAGIC 

I'd  really  like  to  do  magic 

If  it  weren't  so  tragic. 

I'd  like  to  make  people  disappear 

And  then  again  make  them  reappear. 

But  to  saw  ladies  in  half 

Just  to  make  people  laugh. 

Because  magic  is  so  tragic 

I  wouldn't  like  to  do  magic. 

Sean  Sofin 

Form  3A 
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GEORGE 

In  case  you  don't  know,  I'm  George,  a  monkey,  and  live  with  a  family  in  Florida.  I'll  tell  you  one  thing  about  my  perso- 
nal life:  I  get  into  a  lot  of  trouble.  There  are  two  boys  and  one  girl  in  the  family.  One  boy's  name  is  Peter  Brown.  He  takes 
care  of  me.  He  gets  into  a  lot  of  trouble  because  of  me. 

One  day,  when  Peter's  mother  was  raking  the  leaves,  I  jumped  up  on  a  tree  just  over  her.  She  didn't  see  me,  so  I  started 
throwing  leaves,  so  that  every  time  she  raked  the  leaves,  more  came  down.  But  after  a  while  she  got  suspicious,  and  I 
stopped.  That  was  one  of  my  greatest  tricks. 

Putting  a  rubber  spider  in  Angela's  hair,  Peter's  sister,  so  that  when  she  woke  up  she  screamed,  was  another  trick  I 
knew.  I'm  not  going  to  do  that  again,  because  when  she  did  wake  up,  she  woke  up  the  whole  house. 

After  a  couple  of  weeks  had  passed,  I  was  sold  to  another  family,  because  I  was  too  cunning.  Eventually,  I  was  sold  to 
the  Selwyn  House  zoo,  and  had  a  fantastic  time  tricking  everyone. 

Anonymous  Junior  Monkey 


DANCING  MAIDENS 


MONEY  TREE  TALE 


Here  are  ladies,  young  and  fair. 

Dancing  in  the  summer  air. 

They  like  to  spin  the  wheels  and  play. 

Pretty  maidens,  dance  away. 

Dance  throughout  the  summer  night. 

Till  the  moon  shines  very  bright. 


Once  upon  a  time,  there  was  a  money  tree. 
The  family  who  owned  the  tree  was  very  rich;  the 
the  boy  in  the  family  could  have  anything  he 
wanted.  He  was  very  lucky. 

Then  the  money  tree  died  and  the  boy  and 
his  family  were  very  sad. 


Charles  Black 
Form  4A 


James  Von  Moltke 
Form  1 


41 


THE  STREAM 

The  stream  is  nice. 

I  feel  the  fresh  water  running. 

As  clean  as  a  beam  on  a  beam. 

The  waters  come  and  go  like  the  wind. 

I  feel  like  jumping  into  the  fresh,  clean  water. 

It's  late;  I  must  go  home. 

But  tomorrow  will  come, 

And  joy  will  come  too. 

And  I  shall  jump  into  the  stream 

And  feel  the  water  smooth  or  ripply 

And  the  force  of  the  stream 

Francis  Borromeo 
Form  3A 


THE  HAUNTED  HOUSE 

One  day,  I  found  an  old  house  in  the  woods.  It  was  spooky,  and  it 
smelled  like  a  junk  yard.  The  next  day,  my  friend  and  1  decided  to  in- 
vestigate. We  weren't  allowed  to  go  in  the  daytime,  so  that  night,  while 
my  mother  was  on  the  telephone,  we  crept  downstairs.  We  put  on  our 
coats  and  opened  the  door  as  quietly  as  we  could.  We  ran  as  fast  as  we 
could  into  the  woods.  Then  we  saw  the  spooky  house.  We  went  inside 
and  we  went  up  the  stairs.  We  saw  a  light  coming  from  the  other  room 
so  we  hid  under  the  bed.  The  light  came  nearer.  My  friend  screamed, 
"A  GHOST!"  We  ran  from  the  house  as  fast  as  we  could.  My  friend  was 
terrified!  We  ran  from  the  woods  to  the  house  and  opened  the  back 
door  and  crept  up  the  stairs  and  put  our  pyjamas  on  and  went  to  bed. 
The  very  next  day,  the  workmen  told  us  that  the  spooky  house  had 
been  torn  down  twenty  years  ago. 

Geoffrey  Adams 
Form  4B 


THE  ELEPHANTS 

Once  upon  a  time,  there  were  two  elephants.  Their  names  were  Jake  and  Chris  and  they 
lived  in  a  tree.  One  day,  Jake  said,  "Let's  have  something  to  eat."  So  they  went  into  the 
kitchen,  but  there  wasn't  anything  to  eat  so  they  got  on  their  coats  and  boots  and  went 
outside  to  catch  a  bull.  When  they  caught  the  bull,  they  set  the  table  and  sat  down  and  ate. 

Peter  Hallward 
Form  2 
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ORANGE 

Orange  is  the  colour  I  like  the  best; 
I  think  it  is  better  than  the  rest. 
Orange  is  the  colour  of  fire 
That  burned  up  my  father's  tire. 
Orange  is  the  colour  of  a  carrot: 
Eating  that  orange  thing  is  a  parrot. 
Orange  is  the  colour  of  a  fox 
That  I  caught  in  a  big,  big  box. 

James  Soutar 
Form  4A 


BLUE 

Blue  is  the  colour  of  the  sky. 
The  colour  of  a  blueberry  pie. 
Blue  is  the  colour  of  the  sea 
And  not  the  colour  of  tea. 

Adam  Bandeen 
Form  4B 


BLACK 


Black  is  a  path  you  walk 

in  death  and  you  bless  God. 

Black  is  a  sack 

you  wear  on  your  back. 

It  is  very  heavy 

and  hard  to  keep  steady 

Black  is  dark  and  that  is  that. 


RED 


Gaelan  O'Donnell 
Form  4B 


Red  is  red 

As  red  as  your  bed. 

Red  smeBs  like  a  rose 

Doing  a  pose. 

Red  is  like  a  fire 

From  a  dragon. 

It  rises  higher 

Than  a  wagon 

On  a  jump 

Going  over  a  bump. 

Red  is  like  an  elastic  band 

That  you  are  holding  in  your  hand. 

Red  is  a  heart; 

It  really  is  quite  smart. 

So  when  I  go  to  bed, 

I  dream  about  red. 

Scott  Littler 
Form  4A 


LOST  IN  CANDY  DESERT 


One  day,  I  was  riding  through  Candy  Desert  and  had 
wandered  off  the  main  road.  Then  I  realized  that  I  was  lost. 
At  each  passing  hour,  I  had  gone  farther  into  the  Desert. 
Soon  it  was  dark;  and,  by  mistake,  I  was  bitten  by  a  packet 
of  Bazooka  Bubble  Gum.  I  was  plum  near  chewing  all  night. 

The  next  day,  I  was  left  still  chewing.  WhUe  the  sun  was 
rising  ,  1  set  out  on  Charlie  Opel,  my  horse.  Soon  I  stopped 
chewing  and  blowing  bubbles  from  my  previous  bite  by 
a  packet  of  Bazooka  Bubble  Gum.  1  was  very  thirsty,  but  I 
finally  found  a  water  hole.  I  washed  my  face  and  my  hands 
as  well.  1  filled  my  canteen  and  I  was  on  my  way  again  - 
back  to  the  main  road. 

It  was  not  long  before  I  was  bitten  by  another  candy. 
It  was  a  Marathon  bar  this  time  (and  it  says  on  T.V.  that  no 
one  eats  a  Marathon  bar  quickly). 

The  ne.xt  day,  1  travelled  two  miles  north  and  I  was 
suddenly  home  again.  I  was  welcomed  and  told  that  it  was 
my  birthday.  I  was  nine  years  old. 

Guy  Wallace 
Form  3B 


JIMBO 

My  father  was  going  to  South  America  on  business.  My 
father  had  been  there  for  nine  days  when  we  received  a 
letter  from  him.  He  told  us  he  would  bring  a  little  present 
home  to  me. 

I  still  didn't  know  what  he  could  bring  home  for  me 
when  he  walked  through  the  door!  I  saw  it.  It  was  a  little 
monkey.  I  went  crazy  and  said  "Thank  you"  a  million  times 
before  squeezing  the  monkey.  We  became  friends  immedi- 
ately. I  thought  of  calling  him  Bo  and  my  mother  said  Jim. 
So  my  father  said  "How  about  Jimbo?"  I  considered  this 
before  saying  "Yes,  that's  a  good  name."  I  took  Jimbo  out- 
side and  played  with  him  all  day.  Then  I  went  to  the  store 
to  buy  him  a  leash.  I  put  it  on  him  and  he  didn't  mind  it 
a  bit.  1  took  him  home  and  fed  him  some  bananas.  Then 
when  it  was  bedtime  I  asked  if  Jimbo  could  sleep  with  me. 
My  mother  said,  "No"  but  I  didn't  mind  because  it  would 
be  another  good  day  tomorrow. 


Iain  Sneddon 
Form  4A 
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MIDDLE  SCHOOL  REPORT 

Each  year  when  I  am  asked  by  the  Yearbook  staff  to  write  a  brief  summary  outlining  the  activities  of  the 
Middle  School,  I  find  myself  in  a  quandary.  How  can  one  outline  briefly  the  goings  on  of  over  one  hundred  and 
ten  boys  during  the  course  of  some  ten  months  of  school? 

Perhaps  I  should  talk  about  the  visits  to  Place  des  Arts  to  hear  the  MSO.  How  the  Middle  School  helped  to 
raise  close  to  one  thousand  dollars  for  the  Students'  Combined  Appeal  at  Christmas  would  be  noteworthy.  A  de- 
scription of  the  trip  to  the  Soviet  Union  during  the  March  break  would  certainly  be  of  interest,  as  would  the 
trip  to  Western  Canada  and  the  North  West  Territories  by  several  Middle  School  boys  in  the  latter  part  of  June. 

Several  amusing  anecdotes  could  be  related  about  the  annual  Grade  seven  trip  to  Ottawa.  Many  words  could 
be  devoted  to  the  academic  and  athletic  achievements  of  the  boys. 

Perhaps  the  ingredient  most  vital  to  making  any  school  year  tolerable  and  memorable  is  camaraderie.  This  I 
felt  was  evident  in  ample  quantity. 

To  those  boys  leaving  the  Middle  School,  I  wish  good  luck  and  success,  and  to  those  returning,  I  look  forward 
to  seeing  you  again  in  September  '76. 

Leigh  Seville 

Middle  School  Administrator 
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Back  Row  (Left  to  Right):  A.  Rolland,  R.  Nemec,  D.  Smith,  R.  Keene,  W.  Coffey,  J.  Norman,  Mr. 

Aimers. 

Middle  Row:  P.  de  Leonardis.  M.  Morden,  J.  Archambault,  J.  Cowling,  D.  Stevens,  D.  Sussman,  D. 

Ball. 

Front  Row:  C.  Donald,  B.  McGregor,  C.  Eberts,  B.  Gordon,  G.  Daly,  T.  Zyto,  A.  Laubi. 
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It  is  astonishing  how  the  chubby-faced  and  rather  disorderly  lads  of  June's  Form  IV  are  transformed,  as  if  by  some 
visiting  angel,  into  the  more  serious  black-blazered  and  long-trousered  young  men  of  Form  V  as  each  September  comes 
around.  Mind  you,  one  sometimes  suspects  that  the  visiting  seraph  was  a  fallen  one  -  but  generally,  new  purpose  and  in- 
creased maturity  springs  from  those  who  have  entered  the  Middle  School,  with  all  its  attendant  terrors  of  fewer  games' 
periods,  recess  with  the  BIG  boys,  and  MASTERS!;  of  pen-writing  and  harder  work.  By  October,  initial  fears  seem 
soothed,  and  the  latter-day  Tom  Brovras  have  learnt  that  Mrs.  Marsh  isn't  so  far  away  that  she  can't  provide  an  occasional 
broad  shoulder;  that  masters  aren't  the  fire-breathing  monsters  they  had  hitherto  seemed;  even  that  Mr.  Seville  is  some- 
times a  soft  touch  for  the  quarter  which  the  exigencies  of  our  economy  demand  in   payment  for  the  scrumptious  slab 
of  chocolate  at  recess. 

5 A  has  its  scholars,  in  whom  flourishes  the  broad  light  of  knowledge  and  a  passion  for  its  perfection:  COFFEY, 
COWLING,  DALY,  DONALD,  EBERTS,  STEVENS,  &  ZYTO.  A  dangerous  lad  is  SUSSMAN,  for  Mr.  Aimers  regularly 
confuses  him  with  his  brother-ideal  for  the  odd  test  day!  Our  veterans  are  SMITH  and  McGREGOR,  whose  accumulated 
arcane  knowledge  has  all-too-well-served  their  fellows.  Anthony  of  the  Ritz  LAUBI  is  the  envy  of  all  for  his  expertise 
in  history  and  the  chauffered  ease  of  his  daily  commute  from  the  ducks.  ARCHAMBAULT  &  DE  LEONARDIS,  as  far 
away  as  possible  from  desks,  plot  in  foreign  tongues,  while  BALL,  ROLLAND,  NORMAN,  KEENE,  &■  MORDEN  are 
quiet  and  civilized  fellows  who  lose  their  self-control  only  during  Mr.  Martin's  science  experiments  with  their  concom- 
mittant  opportunities  for  afternoon  "refreshments."  SHERIDAN  is  our  own  resident  chiropodist,  cosmic  and  world  tra- 
veller; he  is  aided  and  abetted  in  mischief  by  the  irrepressible  NEMEC. 

They  have  been  a  fine  bunch,  and  with  perseverance  may  well  fulfill  Joshua's  hope,  "then  shall  thy  way  be  prosperous, 
and  then  thou  shall  have  good  success",  to  which  their  friend  and  teacher  may  add  an  affectionate  "AMEN." 
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Back  Row  ^Lett  to  Right):  Mr.  Marker,  G.  Canlett,  T.  Reid,  J  .O'Brien,  R.  Koenig,  R.  Duggan,  M.  Ullmann, 
A.  Webster. 

Middle  Row:  A.  Hartwig,  A.  Woodall,  G.  Grossmann,  G.  Reford,  C.  Chang,  M.  Lukas,  M.  Wrobel. 
Front  Row:  D.  YuU,  L.  Lipes,  A.  Sussman,  M.  Stefanopolous,  S.  Gault,  A.  Dobell,  M.  Seropian. 
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THE  5B  CLASSROOM 


The  5B  classroom  is  quite  a  ball, 

But  everybody  in  it  drives  the  teachers  up  the  wall: 

Ullmann  speaks  out  of  turn. 

And  Lipes  doesn't  want  to  learn; 

Duggan  and  Woodall  always  play  chase, 

And  Keonig  trips  on  his  own  shoe  lace; 

Dobell  always  draws  on  the  board. 

And  Seropian  uses  his  ruler  as  a  sword; 

Reford  plays  catch  in  the  class; 

Yull  plays  football  and  runs  for  a  pass; 

Reid  tries  always  to  keep  his  mouth  shut; 

Hartwig  always  acts  like  a  nut; 

Sussman  and  Webster  play  jokes  during  break, 

But  Gault  and  Wrobel's  act  takes  the  cake; 

Lukas  and  Canlett  talk  about  this  and  that; 

Groszman  and  O'Brien  leave  dirty  marks  around  where 

they've  sat; 
Stefanopoulos  keeps  everything  alive. 
How  does  Mr.  Harker  survive? 

(Chang  the  magnificent  wrote  this  verse; 

You  ought  to  be  thankful  you  got  nothing  worse.) 
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Back  Row  (Left  to  Right);  Mr.  J.K.  Martin,  B.  Howard,  C.  Poole,  D.  Sharp,  J.  Hetherington,  D.  Trott,  R. 
Riley,  D.  Clark. 

Middle  Row:  D.  Osmond,  J.  Small,  C.  Schwab,  P.  Broomfield,  S.  Hasko,  D.  Stevenson,  N.  Pratley. 
Front  Row:  J.  Shannon,  T.  Shorter,  R.  Ballon,  S.  Brady,  P.  Saykaly,  J.  Housez. 
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CLASS  TALK 


Reed  Ballon:  Oh  goody! 

Shane  Brady:  Buzz  off  you  turkey! 

Paul  Broomfield:  Who  did  his  homework? 

Douglas  Clark:  Brady,  let's  biff  Hasko! 

Pityu  Hasko:  When's  this  period  over? 

John  Hetherington;  Whoopee!  I  don't  care! 

John  Housez:  Holy  Cow! 

Brett  Howard;  Egad! 

Brian  MacFarlane;  Please  don't  biff  me  Shannon! 

David  Osmond;  I  don't  know,  sir. 

Chris  Poole:  Where's  my  ruler? 

Nicholas  Pratley:  Shhhhhhhh!  Mr.  Seville's  coming! 

Ronald  Riley:  Alright!  Dynamite! 

Peter  Saykaly:  It's  alive,  kill  it! 

Clark  Schwab:  Hey!  Look  at  this! 

John  Shannon;  It's  not  my  fault! 

David  Sharp:  Man  cannot  live  on  paper  airplanes  alone! 

Timothy  Shorter:  The  time  is 

James  Small;  What've  we  got  for  homework? 
David  Stevenson:  Quit  it  Brady! 
Derek  Trott;  Suffer! 
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Back  Row  (Left  to  Right):  J.  Wallace,  F.  Kristof,  H.  MacAuley,  P.  Stewart,  E.  Langshur,  A.  Mackay,  Mr.  D. 

WOliams. 

Middle  Row:  A.  Rolland,  D.  Kennedy,  M.  Alexander,  I.  Small,  P.  Norris,  C.  Broomfield. 

Front  Row:  T.  Hooton,  N.  Briski,  J.  Kovalik,  L.  Reusing,  M.  Bougoulias,  1.  Brydon,  K.  Stiefenhofer. 
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Alexander  -  Ambition:  To  uncurl  his  hair 

Probable  Destination:  Afro 
Bougoulias  -  Fastest  fist  and  mouth  in  the  East  and  West. 
Briski-  Ambition:  Soccer  player 

Probable  Destination:  Soccer  ball 
Brydon  -  Ambition:  Pro  hockey  player 

Probable  Destination:  Ice  Cleaner 
Broomfield  -  Mr.  O'Flynn's  pet 
Hooton  -  Me  sir?  Oh  no  sir,  not  me  sir. 

Kennedy  -  Alias:  Bahama  Bomb,  Sunlamp  Kid,  Doogie,  Pegleg 
Kristof-  Pit!  Why  did  you  do  dat  -  it  hurts. 
Langshur  -  "Big  Eddy" 
Macauley  -  Pow!  You're  dead! 
Mackay  -  Maccry 
Norris  -  "Norrees!" 
Pitblado  -  Hey! 
Reusing  -  Aw,  come  on! 
Rolland  -  Fuzzy  Wuzzy 
Small  -  No  sir,  you're  wrong.  It's  like  this... 
Stiefenhoefer  -  Stief  the  Chief 
Stewart  -  Ambition:  Pro  pool  player 
Probable  Destination:  Cue 
Vivian  -  That's  me! 
Wallace  -  Hello  up  there! 
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Back  Row  (Lett  to  Right):  Mr.  Hotz,  B.  McPhee,  C.  Arnold-Foster,  D.  Daly,  J.  Trott,  T.  Iton,  Q.  KUby. 
Middle  Row:  J.  Mulholland,  M.  Horonczyk,  G.  Barriere,  J.P.  Guy,  M.  Dungan,  D.  Hyder. 
Front  Row:  R.  Young,  B.  Robillard,  G.  Thompson,  K.  Stiefenhofer,  A.  Hirsch,  T.  Nash. 
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Arnold  -  Forster:  Bone-breaker  par  excellance 

Barriere:  The  dreamer 

Daly:  Sleeps  in  class.  Talks  in  sleep. 

Dungan:  Murderous  -  kills  people  by  poems. 

Guy:  Kind  and  quiet  person  who,  when  it  comes  to  chocolate,  is  everybody's  best  friend. 

Hirsch:  Never  cuts  his  hair  because  he  doesn't  want  to  show  the  holes  made  in  his  head  by  Trott's  flicks. 

Horonczyk:  Hobbies:  erasing  blackboard,  coming  in  late. 

Hyder:  He's  not  a  rubber  duckie.-.a  rubber  shankie  maybe! 

Iton:  The  guy  with  the  big  smile  but  small  mouth. 

Kilby:  Who  bursts  out  laughing  and  never  stops.  Team  two  wiU  never  make  tops. 

McPhee:  Always  chuckles  in  class. 

Mulholland:  Follows  in  father's  tracks,  money  lending. 

Nash:  El  Noodleo.  (Tense  up,  here  comes  a  paralyzer!) 

Robillard:  A  really  great  person.  Famous  saying:  but,  but,  sir,  but,  but. 

Stiefenhoefer:  Constantly  playing  with  Lypsil. 

Stuchberry:  Makes  "the  Godfather"  look  like  Walt  Disney. 

Thomson:  A  Greg-of-all-trades. 

Trott:  If  John  stopped  flicking  in  boring  classes,  we  wouldn't  have  so  many  interuptions. 

Young:  Always  hidden  behind  war  books. 

Mr.  Hotz:  He  might  be  a  funny  bird,  but  he  gives  a  hoot! 
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Back  Row  (Left  to  Right):  Mr.  Gosselin,  D.  Miller,  M.  Plosing,  R.  Kramer. 
Third  Row:  S.  Lafleur,  L.  Martinez,  M.  Inagaki,  R.  Attenbrough. 
Second  Row:  D.  Williams,  R.  Dale,  P.  Yamamoto,  S.  Solion,  N.  McConnell. 
Front  Row:  R.  Bogert,  J.  Zyto,  A.  Sahai,  R.  Giallorreto,  A.  Argon,  V.  Zeman. 
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VILLE  TEXAS 


It  was  quiet  at  the  meeting.  Big,  bad  boy  Smeaton  wasn't  picking  on  any  one,  until  new  boy  Ali  Argun, 
nicknamed  Muhamad  picked  a  fight  with  Smeaton.  He  didn't  know  what  he  was  getting  into.  He  soon 
found  out.  The  fight  continued  until  Attenborough  stared  at  them  both  with  his  baby  blue  eyes.  The  sheriff, 
M.  Gosselin,  brought  these  two  away,  leaving  the  two  junior  sheriffs  to  finish  the  job.  Through  all  of  this 
Burpee,  Kraemer,  and  Gialleretto  sat  lazily  watching  everything.  But  soon  the  meeting  returned  to  normal: 
McConnell  kept  hopping  around  like  a  fairy.  Dale  blew  his  nose  at  the  normal  rate.  Then  Zyto  and  Lafleur 
started  the  meeting.  The  first  speaker,  Irigaki,  said  everything  with  his  hand  over  his  mouth.  When  he 
finished  the  citizens  came  back  from  the  Bar!  The  next  speakers  were  a  trio:  Kohner,  Yamamotto,  and 
Martinez.  These  guys  were  the  oos,  ees,  as,  buts,  and  goshes  guys,  which  they  did  for  five  minutes.  Intermis- 
sion was  called  and  McConnell,  Zeaman,  and  Solgum  did  their  corny  joke  act.  The  meeting  resumed,  and 
Sahai  couldn't  stop  giggling.  M.  Gosselin  gave  his  resume;  everyone  left  for  home.  Plojing  of  course  leading 
the  pack,  and  Bogert  deeking  out  everything  or  one  in  sight. 
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Back  Row  (Left  to  Right):  E.  Hoguet,  C.  Spiegel,  S,  Nunns,  R.  Beaveridge,  D.  Kutten,  G.  Clarke, 

Mr.  J.O'Flynn. 

Middle  Row;  M.  Van  Ginkel,  J.  Berton,  B.  Iton,  L.  Henderson,  P.  Templeton,  R.  McGregor, 

A.  Mollis. 

Front  Row:  B.  Dawson,  C.  Mappin,  G.  Pong,  A.  Gault,  E.  Kovalik,  A.  Ivory,  J.  Herman. 
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Beaveridge:  Jolly  Green  Giant 

Berton:  I  SWEAR  I  didn't  do  it! 

Clark:  Berton,  YOU  did  it. 

Dawson:  M-m-m,  interesting  geological  formation. 

Fong:  Get  off  my  ruler! 

Gault:  Hold  that  tiger! 

Henderson:  Teacher's  pet. 

Herman:  Shut  up  and  sit  down  you  guys! 

Hoguet:  Ho!  Ho!  Ho! 

Hollis:  Well,  sir,  maybe  YOUR  ancestors  lived  in  treesT.. 

Iton:  Say  cheese. 

Ivory:  Soapy. 

Kovalik:  Julkus  Caesar,  Napoleon,  Wellington,  Kovalik... 

Kutten:  Where's  my  eerazorr? 

Mappin:  Cheerful  Chipmunk 

McGregor:  Cat-like  prowl. 

Nunns:  Pass  the  noodles. 

Prescesky:  What?  Me  put  potatoes  and  gravy  in  the  teacher's  drawer? 

Spiegel:  C'mon,  you  guys,  pass  the  donuts. 

Templeton:  Pass  the  spuds. 

Van  Ginkel:  Squeeze  me  for  carrot  juice. 

Mr.  O'Flynn:  Ur-r-r-r. 
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MIDDLE  SCHOOL  ACTIVITIES 


BIOLOGY  CLUB 

Boys  from  grades  5-8  participated  in  the  activities 
of  the  Biology  club.  Virtually  all  the  boys  wanted 
to  involve  themselves  in  dissection  studies,  and  a 
number  of  interesting  and  worthwhile  projects  were 
realized.  Without  naming  individuals;  -  an  excellent 
exposure  of  a  shark's  heart  and  associated  blood 
vessels,  some  very  good  comparative  studies  of 
seemingly  dissimilar  organisms  a  crayfish  and  grass- 
hopper; a  sophisticated  sectioning  of  a  large  mam- 
malian heart;  the  list  goes  on.  For  many  of  the 
boys,  during  the  fall  term,  the  club  was  a  first  ex- 
posure. The  second  term  saw  a  change  in  repre- 
sentation with  "experienced  hands"  returning  to 
work  on  the  more  detailed  projects.  A  highlight 
of  the  activity  occurred  on  Activities  Night,  when 
many  of  the  boys  displayed  completed  works,  and 
demonstrated  their  dissecting  skills. 


BRIDGE  CLUB 


The  Middle  School  Bridge  Club  this  year  had 
a  very  successful  series  of  meetings.  Under  the 
able  and  perceptive  supervision  of  Mr.  Litvack, 
the  boys  cleared  the  various  problems  of  the 
game,  and  enjoyed  a  well  deserved  break  from 
academic  activities. 
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SPECIAL  CHOIR 

The  boys  who  sing  in  this  'Special  Choir'  (so- 
called  to  distinguish  it  from  the  Arts  and  Activi- 
ties groups)  were  all  especially  chosen  for  their 
musical  abilities.  To  be  eligible  for  participa- 
tion a  boy  had  also  to  have  achieved  an  80 
average  last  year.  Almost  all  of  the  twenty-four 
boys  who  joined  the  Choir  in  September  have 
maintained  their  high  academic  standings,  de- 
spite being  taken  out  of  classes  to  attend  rehear- 
sals: and  almost  all  of  them  have  also  been  regu- 
lar and  faithful  members  of  the  group. 

Their  work  has  not  been  easy.  They  have  had 
to  learn  some  difficult  part-songs,  many  of  them 
containing  unusual  rhythms,  harmonic  disso- 
nances, and  long  lines.  They  deserve  congratu- 
lations on  the  determination  v^dth  which  they 
have  applied  themselves  to  the  task. 

The  Choir  gave  performances  at  E.C.S.,  where 
they  were  received  with  a  standing  ovation;  at 
Trafalgar;  at  The  Study;  at  Queen  Mary's  Vete- 
ran's Hospital;  as  well  as  at  Selwyn  House.  The 
boys  played  a  central  role  in  the  yearly  drama- 
tic production:  they  were  the  costumed  and 
musical  counterparts  of  the  classical  Greek 
chorus  in  our  own  Olympian  festivity. 

The  year's  activities  were  rounded  off  by  a 
recital  given  at  St.  Mathias'  Parish  Hall  on  May 
26.  Among  the  soloists  on  that  occasion  were 
John  Shannon,  Aidan  Hollis,  Sean  Lafleur, 
Andrew  Vivian,  and  Douglas  Kennedy. 

Many  thanks  to  our  loyal  supporters,  both 
inside  and  outside  the  Choir. 

Byron  Harker 
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Voila! 


WOODWORKING 

As  in  past  years,  we  had  a  full  complement 
of  boys  from  both  Middle  and  Senior  schools 
as  well  as  a  group  from  the  Grades  7  and  8  Activ- 
ities Program. 

With  the  purchase  of  a  second  lathe,  there  has 
been  not  only  an  increase  in  the  quantity  of  turn- 
ing produced,  but  also  in  the  quality.  We  can 
now  turn  bowls  on  the  face  plate,  and  in  spite 
of  the  difficulty  of  obtaining  suitable  wood 
blocks,  some  commendable  progress  was  made 
by  some  boys. 

In  the  Middle  school  group  especially,  boys 
learned  the  basic  uses  of  tools,  limiting  their 

projects  to  relatively  simple  constructions 

book  shelves,  boxes,  and  toys  of  various  designs. 
All  projects  made  during  the  year  were  shown 
on  Parents'  Night. 


BACKGAMMON  CLUB 

For  the  past  two  years,  the  game  of  backgam- 
mon has  flourished  in  the  Middle  and  Senior 
Schools.  There  has  been  much  enthusiasm  among 
the  boys  and  this  has  been  shown  by  the  con- 
stant tournament  atmosphere  as  the  year  progres- 
sed. Periods  consisting  of  thirty-five  minutes  al- 
low the  boys  to  enjoy  two  or  three  games  of 
backgammon.  While  these  games  are  in  session, 
they  are  able  to  devise  new  and  useful  strategies. 
Hopefully,  in  the  future,  the  backgammon  club 
will  improve  and  reach  its  zenith  in  Selwyn  House. 
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PHOTO  PEOPLE 


-"k 


Understand? 


There's  a  scientific  principle  involved.    Really! 


IK" 


Look  out  below! 


It  really  is  a  treasure  map! 
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SENIOR 
SCHOOL 


Back  Row  ^Lett  to  Right):  Mr.  W.M.  Reid,  C.  Creighton,  EJ.  Bernard,  J.  Warner,  C.  Rolland. 

Middle  Row:  M.  Beresford,0.  Mersereau,  C.  Chapman,  G.  Galeotti,  G.  Zarify,  W.  McNally,  R.  Whitehead. 

Front  Row:  P.  Das,  P.  Webster,  F.  Singer,  M.  Osmond,  B.  Sambrook,  K.  Burns,  G.  Simpson,  J.  Neumann. 
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Bernard:  Ambition:  Nothing.  Destination:  Nothing 

Beresford:  Always  seen  in  hallways  muttering,  "where  am  I?" 

Burns:  Famous  for  saying,  "when  does  the  period  end?" 

Chapman:  Ambition:  President  of  famous  business  firm. 

Destination:  Penniless  and  unemployed 

Creighton:  Ambition:  Oceanographer.  Destination:  Eaten  by  a  giant  Squid 

Das:  Ambition:  Nuclear  physist.  Destination:  Worker  in  electric  plug  plant 

Galeotti:  Ambition:  World  champ  arm  wrestler.  Destination:  Two  broken  arms 

Graham:  Ambition:  Marine  biologist.  Destination:  ? 

McNally:  Ambition:  Medicine.  Destination:  Death 

Mersereau:  Ambition:  Criminal  Judge.  Destination:  A  thief 

Neumann:  Ambition:  ????.  Destination:  ???? 

Osmond:  Ambition:  Head  surgeon.  Destination:  Head  Sturgeon 

Rowland:  Continually  saying  dumb  things 

Sambrook:  Ambition:  Pro  tennis  player.  Destination:  Ball  boy 

Shaer:  To  always  know  the  answers. 

Singer:  Ambition:  University  professor.  Destination:  College  dropout 

Simpson:  Ambition:  Pro  basketball  player.  Destination:  A  midget 

Warner:  "No  comment." 

Webster:  Ambition:  To  pass  Grade  Eight.  Destination:  To  fail  forever 

Whitehead:  Words  of  wisdom:  Never  be  in  a  class  without  a  wrist  watch. 

Zarifi:  "After  all,  what  are  we  anyway,  barbarians?" 
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Back  Row  (Left  to  Right):  R.  Whitehead,  A.  Rossy,  D.  Shannon,  T.  Ford,  J.  HlHott,  Mr.  P.  Litvack,  N. 

Powell. 

Middle  Row:  P.  Bry,  C.  Paton,  J.  Wallace,  A.  Nemec,  A.  Walford,  S.  Jorgensen,  A.  Beukers. 

Front  Row:  T.  Lennox,  A.  Price,  J.-J.  Remillard,  S.  Fong,  A.  Gursahaney,  S.  HaO,  P.  Wheeler. 
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THE  UNTAMED  WORLD 


"Hello,  and  welcome  to  the  untamed  world.  Now,  here  is  your  host,  Mr.  Litvack." 

"Thank  you.  Tommy.  Today,  we  will  be  exploring  the  inhabitants  of  the  dark  regions  of  8B.  I  have  had  the  task  of  ob- 
serving these  boys  (boys?)  for  the  past  year,  and  have  noticed  some  of  the  strange  things  that  they  do. 

"Does  one  species  (WALLACE,  WHITEHEAD,  THACKRAY)  really  have  red  hair,  or  does  their  hairdresser  only  know 
for  sure?  Is  another  species  (the  Sleepus  Maximus  clan  animal  -  REMILLARD,  HALL,  BEUKERS)  sleeping,  or  just  con- 
templating a  peanut.  Then  there  is,  of  course,  the  eating  species  (Maximus  Strongus  Storii  -  JORGENSEN,  PRICE, 
ROSSY)  that  eats  George's  food.  Another  amazing  fact  is  that  the  reincarnating  animal  (Surprisus  Surprisus  - 
WHEELER,  LENNOX,  POWELL,  PATON)  are  reincarnated  after  lunch-or  are  there  physical  forces  at  work?  The  strong- 
est clan  (Strongus  Hemos-FORD,  SHANNON,  ELLIOT,  NEMEC)  are  big  and  dangerous.  The  scared  clan  (Nervous  Reckus 
animal-BRY,  FONG)  hides  in  the  corners.  Last,  but  not  least,  the  smart  clan  (Brainus,  Brainus  animal-WALFORD, 
GURSAHANEY),  who  can  add  X    y-B   10,  but  still  have  not  figured  out  1    1.  Everyone  knows  that  it  equals  3...  or  4. 
Thank  you  for  tuning  into  the  untamed  world!" 
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ND^JlFFERENTasTROUP 


list: 


instrtjTt»eivta 

Tor  ben    DftvnS  -  ATr»CQr\  WsroMSSion 

Jonormqn  CopUn-oerinuaQ  IvianQtcs 

-r  m  f  French  Horns 

Dovid  Krc<ll  -riiclcey  Mouse  Gjitor 
reter  Wo 35 Wis  -L\n\uc»MqnGo\tejr 
r\»«KQ&l  rQ(teraS-Ron»Qn  L.Njre 
Davi<J  Ljftopolo -Tv>e  Man  on  lots 

OtKer  Pe^sAr%f\&l: 

Karel  Mewec  -  Bos^  Roadie 

Jack  Oa^Jvy  -  Roadile 

Andy  Drocmer  -  SjtQQC  rKotaavc^Wr 

Aodr^vo  C>r»sk\  -  rsvckeoicUc  £ff<s<::VS 
Palter  Snydftv-TKeWatm-UpComi 


Vocalists 

Pav^l  Korn  -  Electvic  Vocal  Q«rd6 
Owen  ^^5Q&S-  TUL  Voice 

Chot-les  Jmrt-n 

AUft  Hatty  -  Tk«  Mcwest  ^WnLcr 
Andr^wj  CreigNton  -  A'^^oys  Meokr<l 
JaTv^\e   Kos.*!.-  L-oju^n-tcr 

Kobferi-  \-~Qr><ie- V3V^q\^  cxftd  L-auaWhtr 
Ovrnon   vacimerOTT  -  Sobratxa  Sr»r\cks 


MC 


Tnqnx  i"0".  DcKvid  Cvkdie  -  rTotoert-icn  ,  rraducrVibn  nawaocmtnt  and    other    uh- 
imbortant  io^ft  loWicV.  no  one  r«a\\y  ccxr^c,  -Vor 


i^^    .^ 


Any  re.-u«(e  aP  ■^\^lS  I'diocy  is  qn  tnfv  inaemerft  eT  copy- 
i-i\V\Vs  -nfer«.'ii\  and  I's  «viWct -hs  Hit  cAAOVH^^ooidied 
by  tQ^W' 


Back  Row  (Left  to  Right);  J.  Welsford,  J.  MulhoUand,  J.  Common,  K.  Clarke,  A.  Lewis,  B. 

Jolin. 

Middle  Row:  G.  Ballantyne,  A.  Scott,  R.  Spiegel,  R.  Iton,  N.  Fong,  M.A.  Weber,  M.  Davidson, 

C.  Sauviat,  R.  Blundell. 

Back  Row:  N.  Howson,  D.  Pitblado,  R.  Whitehead,  A.  Lemaitre,  S.  Gold,  A.  Hsu. 
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Every  class  is  different.  Different  students,  different  teachers,  and  different  situations  com- 
pose the  atmosphere  in  which  a  class  functions,  with  different  good  and  bad  times.  Accordingly, 
the  individuals  of  9A  (for  Apple)  for  1975-76  -  Gordon  Ballantyne,  Richard  Blundell,  Kenneth 
Clark,  James  Common,  Mark  Davidson,  Nathan  Fong,  Sam  Gold,  Nicholas  Howson,  Arthur 
Hsu,  Richard  Iton,  Blake  Jolin,  Alfred  Lemaitre,  Andrew  Lewis,  James  MulhoUand,  David 
Pitblado,  Claude  Sauviat,  Andrew  Scott,  Robert  Spiegel,  Jay  Welsford,  Michael  Whitehead - 
would  like  to  dedicate  this  space  to  those  individuals  who  made  the  school  year  a  memorable 
one  for  all  those  involved  with  the  9A  experience,  whether  teachers,  students,  or  associates.... 
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Back  Row  (Left  to  Right):  Mr.  K.  Fowler,  R.  McKini,  P.  Baillargeon,  P.  Cook,  A.  Murphy. 
Middle  Row:  D.  Peets,  C.  Miller,  A.  Walford,  D.  Seward,  S.  Beresford. 
Front  Row:  S.  Lane,  C.  Gelber,  J.  Nadler,  A.  Lazare,  M.  Osterland. 
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Rather  than  fill  up  this  page  with  trite  remarks  (and  due  to  a  state  of 
apathy).  Class  9B  formally  dedicates  this  page  to  Mr.  Fowler,  the  best 
Math  teacher  and  form  master  in  the  business! 

Good  luck  in  the  future  from: 
Pierre  Baillargeon 
Stephen  Beresford 
Philip  Cook 
Charles  Gelber 
Simon  Lane 
Arnold  Lazare 
Ross  McKim 
Colin  Miller 
Anthony  Murphy 
James  Nadler 
Michael  Osterland 
Philippe  Panet-Raymond 
Douglas  Peets 
David  Seward 
Michael  Shetler 
Alan  Walford 
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9C 


Back  Row  ^Left  to  Right):  P.  Kyres,  J.  Pearson,  B.  O'Brian,  H.  Martin,  Mr.  B.  Williams. 

Middle  Row;  M.  Ogilvy,  C.  Carter,  A.  Tune,  S.  White. 

Front  Row:  D.  McDougall,  B.  Fregeau,  C.  McGregor,  T.  Macklem,  D.  Wilson. 

"FLASHAHEAD  1986" 
Important  News  Items  Concerning  9C  Alumni  Of  1976 


Astic  -John  reached  his  lifelong  ambition  of  becoming  embarrassingly  rich:  he  is  now  an  electrician's  assistant  earning  S20.45 
per  hour. 

Carter  -  "Snowshoulders"  has  revolutionized  the  shampoo  industry  by  inventing  a  dandruff  shampoo  that  doubles  as  a 
mouthwash. 

Fregeau  -  Barry  achieved  something  that  his  former  grade  nine  form  master  said  would  never  happen.  He  arrived  at  work  early 
one  day  this  year! 

Kyres  -  Peter  has  become  a  prosperous  salesman  of  double-breasted,  blue  blazers  to  students  of  independent  schools  {who 
shouldn't  be  wearing  them!). 

Macklem  -  Tiff  has  won  universal  recognition  in  the  wrestling  world  because  of  a  new  method  of  attack :  butting  his  oppo- 
nent's knees  with  his  head  while  standing  upright. 

Martin  -  Herbie  was  sent  home  from  his  job  (as  head  coach  of  Selwyn  House  School's  hockey  team)  this  year  because  the 
headmaster  noticed  that  he  arrived  at  school  with  his  skates  on  (instead  of  his  shoes)  and  without  his  plan  book  for  the  hockey 
game  that  day. 

McDougall  -  Dr.  Duncan  revolutionized  the  cure  of  arthritis  of  the  shoulder,  by  developing  a  medicine  that  prevents  people 
from  shrugging  their  shoulders  as  a  part  of  their  excuse  for  not  having  something  done. 

McGregor  -  Colin's  mouth  was  finally  put  to  good  use  after  graduating  from  university:  he  is  now  a  guide  for  tourists  visiting 
Montreal.  He  drives  the  bus  as  well. 

O'Brien  -  Blake  has  reached  heights  of  popularity  that  not  even  Magic  Tom  achieved.  Thousands  of  Montrealers  are  provided 
with  laughs  every  day  as  Blake  spastically  hobbles  along  Dorchester  Boulevard  to  work  as  a  comic  book  proofreader. 
Ogilvy  -  Mark  became  the  all-American  "jock"  this  year  by  taking  up  residence  in  Plattsburgh  and  commuting  to  work  daily 
to  Westmount  as  a  Physical  Education  instructor  at  the  Study. 

Pearson  -  Dr.  John  made  news  headlines  this  year  by  being  the  first  plastic  surgeon  to  operate  on  himself.  Unfortunately  the 
operation  was  not  successful. 

Tune  -  Andre  was  hired  this  year  by  the  company  to  take  attendance  of  its  employees  and  make  sure  they  arrive  at  work  on 
time. 

White  -  Scott's  parents,  co-workers  and  employer  were  overjoyed  this  year  when  he  spoke  for  the  first  time.  His  first 
comment:  "Would  you  all  shut  up!" 

Wilson  -  Now  that  Don  is  Director  of  Studies  at  L.C.C.  he  has  decided  that  all  students  must  spend  five  hours  nightly  on 
homework  and  that  marking  periods  be  of  a  one  week  duration  during  the  school  year. 
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Back  Row  (Left  to  Right):  D.  Ballon,  T.  Fitzpatrick,  C.  Bird,  J.  Jardine,  R.  Levy,  D.  Barriere,  Mr.  W. 

Kershaw,  K.  Ratcliff. 

Middle  Row:  J.  Nicol,  P.  Oliver,  R.  Housez,  M.  Leclair,  W.  Smith,  R.  Hall. 

Front  Row:  D.  Capet,  G.  Hedrei,  c.  Pellan,  W.  Powell,  F.  Papich,  S.  Fontein. 
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WHEN  THEY  GROW  UP.. 


Ballon  and  Housez  and  Capet  will  star  in  an  educational  show,  teaching  proper  pronunciation  of  words.  Fitzpatrick 
will  take  over  his  father's  business,  but  sell  it  so  that  he  can  buy  the  monopoly  on  toilet-bowl  cleaners.  Powell  will  end 
up  by  marrying  Caroline,  but  she  will  still  call  him  "Hey  You!"  Bird  and  Hall  will  own  a  flying  school.  Bird  would  run 
the  ground  control  and  Hall  would  teach  others  how  to  fly  high.  Barriere  will  wait  till  his  buddy  Eric  finishes  his  term, 
and  then  they  will  make  S.H.S.  ties  together.  Fontein  will  put  his  powerful  voice  to  work  and  become  announcer  at  the 
Montreal  Forum.  Gameroff  will  work  hard  "all  his  life,"  and  retire  to  his  house  in  Vermont  at  the  age  of  eighteen.  Hedrei 
will  receive  a  P.H.D.  for  his  paper  on  electrodynamics,  as  described  by  Crawford  Anderson.  Jardine  and  Leclair  will  be- 
come French  teachers  because  of  their  names,  not  because  they  know  French.  Papich  will  open  a  Yugoslavian  restaurant 
and  serve  nothing  but  Whappa  Juniors  and  Balas.  Pellan,  our  resident  French  Canadian,  will  become  a  taxi  driver,  so 
that  he  can  keep  up  the  tradition  of  their  being  lousy  drivers.  Ratcliffe  will  become  a  rodent  exterminater  and  will  begin 
by  exterminating  his  name.  Levy  will  become  a  car  salesman,  but  will  tell  everyone  that  the  cars  are  not  worth  the 
money.  Nicol  will  have  a  talk  show  in  the  mornings  called  "Not  for  Men  Only."  Oliver  and  Smith,  in  their  travels  through- 
out the  world,  will  get  caught  trading  bubble  gum  to  Russian  kids  and  spend  the  rest  of  their  lives  in  Siberia.  Mr.  Kershaw, 
our  distinguished  form  master,  will  spend  the  rest  of  his  days  at  S.H.S.,  but  will  never  be  able  to  fix  the  clock  in  the 
Chemistry  lab. 
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Back  Row  (Left  to  Right):  M.  Bandeen,  G.  Skinner,  C.  Powell,  B.  Mainwaring,  S.  Scott,  J.  Quintana,  D. 

Monod,  Mr.  M.  Krindle. 

Middle  Row:  T.  Large,  N.  Gault,  M.  Holy,  M.  Rosner,  M.  Marescotti,  A.  Hyder. 

Front  Row:  R.  Osmond,  T.  Kaufman,  B.  Williams,  D.  Haller,  A.  Patch,  L.  Cefis. 
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Compliments  of  Mr.  Krindle,  the  maitre  d'hotel  of  our  pleasant  cafe  "le  lOB."  And  if  you  think  the  picture's  bad,  you 
ain't  seen  nothing  yet. 

Menu: 

Bandeen  -  Keep  on  farming 

Cefis  -  The  ideal  Italian  -  tall,  dark  and  handsome. 
Gault  -  The  associative  property 
Haller  -  The  little  green  sprout 
Holy  -  Cow,  with  a  halo  around  his  brow. 

Hyder  -  The  only  guy  who  can  get  lost  in  Westmount  train  station. 
Kaufman  -  "Oh  Sir!  Sir!  Oh  Sir!" 
"Yes  Kaufman." 
"1  Forget." 
Large  -  Pussygato 

Mainwaring  -  A  gentle  blend  of  Frankenstein  and  Godzilla,  but  fondly  called  "ugly"  by  his  confreres. 
Marescotti  -  "Bala"  the  little  Rina 
Monod  -  The  only  fellow  ever  to  swallow  a  barrel. 
Osmond  -  The  Wizard  of  Oz 

Patch  -  "Is  he  in  heaven  or  is  he  in  hell,  that  damned  elusive  Pimpernel!" 
Powell  -  He  nose  it  all. 

Quintana  -  A  merry  gaucho  in  a  tank's  frame. 
Rosner  -  The  Goodyear  Blimp 
Scott  -  Duke 

Skinner  -  I'll  bet  his  father  spent  the  first  year  of  Geoffrey's  life  throwing  rocks  at  the  stork! 
Williams  -  Mickey  Mouse 
Zarifi  -  Greasey  the  Greek 
Mr.  Krindle  -  "I  have  a  few  items  of  business  to  transact  with  you. .. uh. .. um. .. well. .. the. .. class. .. er. .. notes. .. are. ..well... oh. ..um... oh! 
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SENIOR  ACTIVITIES 


CHESS  CLUB 

At  the  beginning  of  the  school  year  in  September,  many 
Senior  boys  were  enthusiastically  looking  forward  to  play- 
ing chess,  with  students  of  other  schools,  and,  as  well, 
among  themselves.  Unfortunately,  our  plans  to  partici- 
pate in  the  Greater  Montreal  High  School  Chess  League 
were  curtailed,  as  a  result  of  the  numerous  teachers'  strikes 
(the  teachers  simply  refused  to  work  after  regular  hours 
with  extracurricular  activities,  such  as  chess).  We  did  man- 
age, however,  to  compete  in  a  series  of  three  highly-com- 
petitive matches  with  Westmount  High,  losing  two  matches 
to  one.  The  boys  who  participated  -  D.  Kappes,  J.  Nadler, 
C.  Mather,  J.  Quintana,  M.  Briski  and  D.  Dydzak  -  are  to 
be  congratulated  for  their  fine  efforts. 

Inter-school  chess  competition  compensated  somewhat 
for  the  lack  of  play  against  outside  schools.  As  in  past 
years,  there  was  competition  on  the  "chess  ladder",  which 
determined  the  "rank"  of  chess  enthusiasts  at  S.H.S. 
Dydzak  captured  the  top  position,  maintaining  it  through- 
out most  of  the  school  year.  Tournaments  were  also  held 
during  activity  periods.  In  the  first  segment,  Dydzak  won 
overall,  with  M.  Vanier  and  D.  Kappes  placing  second.  A 
round-robin,  "knock-out"  tournament  was  held  during  the 
second  segment,  with  Kappes  narrowly  winning  over 
Dydzak  in  the  exciting  and  interesting  final  match. 
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SENIOR  CHESS  TOURNAMENT:  1976 


Kyong 
(Bye) 


Dydzak 

(Bye) 


Lewis 
Iton 


Pearson 

(Bye) 


Cefis 
Fregeau 


Patch 

(Bye) 


Panet-Raymond 
Kappes 


Lane 

(Bye) 


Kyong 


Dydzak 


Iton 


Pearson 


Fregeau 


Patch 


Kappes 


Lane 


Dydzak 


Iton 


Patch 


Kappe 


Dydzak 


Kappes 


Kappes 
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BRIDGE  CLUB 

The  Senior  Bridge  Club  was  under  the  joint  direction  of  Mr.  B.  Moffat  and  Mr.  B. 
Williams.  There  were  approximately  sixteen  members  in  each  of  the  two  sections. 
Mr.  Moffat  handled  the  advanced  group  while  Mr.  Williams  taught  the  beginners  the 
fundamentals  of  the  game.  Once  the  various  rules  had  been  learned,  the  beginners 
spent  the  majority  of  their  time  playing  the  game  to  further  their  bridge  knowledge. 
Competition  in  both  sections  was  informal. 
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VTR  WORKSHOP 


This  year,  a  new  activity,  the  video  tape  recording  (VTR) 
Vkforkshop,  was  established  under  the  instruction  of  Mr. 
Roswell  James,  an  Old  Boy  of  the  school.  The  aim  of  his 
program  was  to  teach  the  boys  both  the  use  of  the  VTR 
equipment  to  evoke  a  visible  mood,  and  the  ethics  involved 
in  using  the  VTR  method.  For  example,  through  the  use 
of  VTR,  one  can  make  a  molehill  look  like  a  mountain.  In 
VTR,  the  nine  boys  -  Donald  Wilson,  Alfred  Lemaltre, 
Arnold  Lazare,  Alan  Walford,  Anthony  Murphy,  Andrew 
Lewis,  Ronnie  Schouela,  Stephen  Beresford,  and  James 
Common  -  who  joined,  learned  to  use  VTR  as  an  advanced 
means  of  communication,  with  the  aim  of  graduating  to 
the  privilege  of  being  able  to  use  VTR  capably  without 
supervision.  Four  of  the  nine  boys  who  enrolled  in  this 
program  graduated  (Lazare,  Walford,  Lewis,  and  Murphy), 
and  have  used  the  VTR  equipment  to  film  basketball 
games  and  the  performances  at  activities  night,  as  well  as 
recording  parts  of  Contact  '76.  It  is  hoped  that  this  worth- 
while program  will  be  continued  next  year. 
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DEBATING 


The  debating  society  enjoyed  another  active  year  both  within 
and  outside  of  the  school.  The  highlight  of  the  regular  class  periods 
on  Fridays  were  the  informal  but  highly  effective  series  of  noon-hour 
contests  with  our  friendly  rivals  at  E.C.S.  The  standard  of  debating 
exhibited  was  good,  and  the  jammed  houses  helped  to  spread  interest 
in  this  activity  throughout  the  Senior  School.  A  similar  contest 
was  held  with  two  visiting  teams  from  U.C.C.  who  happened  to  be 
in  town  during  the  Fall. 

Our  debaters  also  distinguished  themselves  at  tournaments  at 
Appleby  College,  U.C.C,  B.C.S.,  Quebec  Debating  Championships, 
McGill,  and  KemptvUle.  The  contests  tended  to  emphasize  the  value 
of  impromptu  debatem  and  offered  new  experiences  in  co-ordinate 
debating,  all  of  which  enabled  our  boys  and  the  spectators  accom- 
panying them  to  become  better  speakers  and  thinkers,  which  is 
the  underlying  purpose  of  all  activity. 

The  enthusiasm  shown  in  the  school  for  debating  was  evidenced 
by  the  sixteen  boys  entered  at  the  McGill  tournament.  Nick  Gault 
placed  as  one  of  the  best  orators  in  the  Quebec  Debating  Champion- 
ships. The  teams  of  Chris  Carter.  Ken  Clarke,  Colin  McGregor  and 
Robert  Spiegel,  brought  home  SHS's  first  championship  with  an 
overwhelming  win  at  the  Kemptville  Invitational  impromptu  debat- 
ing championships  in  May. 

Jamie  Turner,  Ken  Munro,  Simon  Langshur  and  Bruce  McArthur 
became  the  fu-st  recipients  of  the  E.C.  Moodey  Debating  Prizes  in 
June;  these  awards  are  for  boys  leaving  the  school  who  have  distin- 
guished themselves  in  debating.  With  the  strong  contingent  of  Nick 
Gault,  Peter  Oliver,  Stephen  Scott,  Mark  Bandeen  and  Michael 
Holy  in  Grade  10,  as  well  as  the  Grade  9  Kemptville  champs,  and 
the  excellent  development  of  many  other  boys  throughout  the 
School,  next  year  should  be  a  banner  one  for  SHS  debating. 
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HEADACHE  '76:  THE  YEARBOOK  COMMITTEE 


Putting  together  a  book  to  commemorate  a  full  year  in 
the  collective  life  of  such  a  busy  place  as  Selwyn  House  has 
to  be  a  little  bit  like  buUding  an  Olympic  Stadium:  there 
are  so  many  cranes  on  the  site,  so  many  ant-like  workers,  so 
many  partly-built  sub-sections  lying  around  in  various 
stages  of  readiness,  that  as  one  begins  the  final  period  of 
assembling  all  this  he  is  certain  that  it  will  never  fit  together 
properly,  that  there  has  been  some  major  component  over- 
looked, that  things  will  never  be  completed  on  time,  and 
that,  in  general,  it  isn't  going  to  work.  And,  yet,  things 
suddenly  begin  to  flow  in  some  sort  of  pattern,  pieces 
begin  to  stay  in  place,  the  general  structure  of  the  whole 
thing  begins  to  emerge,  and  it  all  starts,  somehow,  to 
make  some  sort  of  sense.  Once  again,  a  small  miracle  has 
taken  place. 

The  1975-76  school  year  began  with  eight  boys,  from 
grades  nine,  ten  and  eleven,  under  the  editorship  of  Richard 
Small,  meeting  every  Friday  in  the  8A  classroom,  to  begin 
the  rather  complex  business  of  putting  the  Yearbook  to- 
gether. This  crew  had  been  assembled  partly  through  the 
initiative  of  the  staff  advisor,  and  partly  through  natural  in- 
terest, as  word  spread  around  among  the  boys  who  were  in- 
terested in  taking  part.  And  so  the  year  began.  Eight  be- 
came nine,  eleven,  and  more,  as  various  students  associated 
themselves  more  or  less  loosely  with  the  project.  By  the 
Spring  of  1976,  a  good  deal  of  material  was  ready,  in 
various  stages  of  development.  At  that  point,  as  it  has  every 
other  year,  the  assembling  of  all  this  material  began,  with  a 
page  added  here,  a  few  words  deleted  there;  headings  were 
conceived  and  laid  out;  captions  were  dreamed  up,  and  re- 
jected or  improved. 


The  result  of  all  this  brainstorming  is  the  present  volume. 
We  hope  it  will  suffice  to  convey  the  flavour  of  a  remarka- 
bly successful  school  year,  one  in  which  a  truly  amazing 
number  of  things  was  accomplished.  Read  all  about  it. 


A  SPECIAL  THANKS  to  Those  Who  Helped:  our  Photo 
Crew  -  E.  Schwartz,  I.  Ross,  J.  Kirkpatrick,  W.  Powell  - 
to  our  typists,  within  the  staff  and  without,  including  D. 
Dydzak  and  J.T.S.;  to  artist  and  assistant  I.  Small;  and  to 
D.  Kennedy  and  C.  Creighton  for  our  aerial  shots.  Merci.... 
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CAUGHT 
IN  THE  ACT 


If  he  gives  us  any  more 
assignments  I'll  .  .  . 


Official  S.H.S.  time 
Guests  for  lunch?  O.K.  Put  more  water  in  the  soup. 


No...  really? 


'At  work" 


i       ■— LIM 


n' 


l:^Sv 
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Look  out,  Joe  Cool! 


THE  PROFESSIONALS 


Music,  Maestro? 


Gad,  I  hate  these  windy  days! 


Don't  burn  the  candle  at  both  ends! 

AH  right,  who  stole  the  applesauce? 
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oh  NO!  I  forgot  again! ! 


and  therefore  x  equals  two.  Any  questions? 


o 

CD 
<ZD 


Head  of  the  Student  Sit-in  Squad 

It's  hopeless!  What'll  I  tell  The  Boss? 


Good  Grief!  It's 
Little  Red  Litvack! 


V 


L^ 


The  odd  couple 


1    a^MM^ 

-^ 

1 

.4 

'One  false  move,  and  I 


"And  so,  Little  Red  Riding 
Hood  said  to  the  Wolf  .  .  .  ' 


I  like  girls! 


POTPOURRI 


jaPB 


What  a  Doll! 


Talk 

about  an 

earful! 

^f\  1 

1 

9 

^A  V  1 

^^M 

^J^F             1 

B^ 

I 

^^i^^ 
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Do  not  feed  the  animals. 


Help! 


Office  of  The  Boss 


You  put  WHAT  in  my  soup? 


Hmmmmmm , 


The  Geog.  Dept.'s  Gruesome  Twosome 


Take  that! 
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Look,  guys  -  I  guess  we're  going  to  HAVE  to  go  in. 


Straight  'A'  's.  Not  bad,  eh? 


That  doesn't  make  sense! 


'Let's  see,  now.  Three  plus  three  is  " 

My  God!  It's  only  October! 


Let  that  be  a  lesson  to  you. 
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LITERARY  ^ 


HOBBYIST 


With  a  cautious  patience  that  only  bred  frustration,  he 
painted  shading  under  the  cheekbones  with  his  "000'  brush. 
He  had  to  constantly  remind  himself  that  this  was  his  hob- 
by; ar  1  theoretically,  by  definition,  he  was  supposed  to 
be  enjoying  himself.  He  wondered  about  hobbies,  how 
some  people  committed  themselves  to  the  managing  of  hope- 
lessly small  Canadian  Presses  or  others  like  him  who  put 
together  and  painted  small  goblins  which  are  called:  "Fifty- 
four  millimeter  model  soldiers." 

He  was  sure  that  the  little,  plastic  (or  lead)  figures  weren't 
static.  Every  time,  he  tried  to  lay  his  miniature  brush  on 
the  little  human,  it  would  somehow  writhe  and  wriggle  so 
that  the  blue  brush  would  land  on  the  nose  of  the  soldier. 
Maybe  the  figure  wasn't  alive,  but  his  nervous  hands  cer- 
tainly were.  The  infuriatingly  infinitesimal  buttons,  belts, 
eyebrows  and  eyelashes  presented  a  problem  which  only 
could  result  in  a  mess  and  a  series  of  blotches.  When,  even- 
tually, the  cement  was  'glopped'  upon  the  model  (of  course 
dripping  and  then  drying,  resulting  in  series  of  dribbles)  and 
eventually  mounted  on  a  stand,  it  stood  there  straight  and 
tall,  and  then...  it  crumbled. 

Nicholas  Howson 
Form  9A 


RAGING  POLITICIAN 


He  comes  to  prove  his  points.  He  comes  to  show  himself. 
He  tries  very  hard  to  keep  from  blowing  his  top.  He  knows 
this  isn't  his  day,  but  with  a  serene,  calm,  and  collected 
face  he  walks  on  to  the  stage  up  against  the  favoured  candi- 
date. His  speech  is  not  long,  but  he  hopes  it  is  effective. 
As  he  prepares  himself  for  the  battle,  a  large  microphone 
swings  in  front  of  him  like  a  sleek  snake  suddenly  appear- 
ing out  of  nowhere.  It  stares  up  at  him  like  a  white  in 
Harlem.  His  speech  starts  quietly,  building  slowly  up  to 
his  climactic  statement,  at  which  point  he  rages  and  forms 
his  words  almost  violently,  using  his  whole  body  to  help  in 
massive  expression.  He  finishes  with  a  small  joke,  and  walks 
off  stage  feeling  a  strong  man.  His  audience  felt  something 
they  have  never  experienced  before,  and  will  probably 
never  again  in  their  lives.  The  underdog  stands  now  on  two 
feet. 

Sean  Lafleur 
Form  7B 
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SCHOOL  DAZE 


The  artificial  seagulls  streaked  across  the  pink  sky;  their  metallic  screeches  pierced  the  placid  silence 
of  the  bay.  Their  wings  fluttered  rythmically,  grotesquely.  On  the  blood-red  sand,  the  black  bull  bled  oil 
through  a  cut  pipe  in  its  throat.  An  iron  horse  carried  its  knight  up  the  slopes  of  the  yellow  hills,  up  to 
the  green-starred  heavens.  The  sun,  a  huge  orange,  covered  half  the  sky;  purple  and  pink  light  radiating 
from  its  edges  into  a  welter  of  coloured  gases. 

On  the  blue  sea,  my  little  sailboat  passed  the  mainland  its  small  sails  catching  the  breeze.  The  bow 
pointed  into  the  open  sea. 

Above  my  boat,  the  sky  is  blue  and  the  sun  shines  true.  A  graceful  white  albatross,  its  yellow  beak 
shining,  flies  above  the  mast,  pointing  out  the  way;  joyful  dolphins  follow  in  the  dancing  wake. 

A  good  breeze  carries  me  forth  under  the  press  of  canvas  and  soon  the  mainland  will  be  out  of  sight 
and  I,  alone  with  the  wind,  the  sea  and  the  albatross  to  sail  into  the  uncharted  seas. 

G.  Galeotti 
Form  8A 


83 


THE  COURSE  OF  WISDOM 

"You  know,"  said  the  old  man  to  the  children  assembled  before  him,  "I  have  seen 
much  of  life,  and  let  me  say  unto  you  that  it  is  very  beautiful.  You  have  not  even 
begun  to  savour  all  its  unique  beauties.  You  have  not  begun  to  realize  how  bizzare,  and 
yet,  how  wonderful,  it  really  is.  You  have  not  even  begun  to  understand  that  the  mis- 
fortunes in  your  life  are,  in  actuality,  your  fortunes.  Let  it  be  said,  then,  that  life  is 
a  bitter  sweet  mixture  of  one's  fortunes  and  misfortunes.  And  from  this,  let  it  be  said 
that  failures  and  successes  abound  in  life;  and  that  we  learn  from  them  the  true  mean- 
ing of  our  e.\istence.  Think--think  my  children  about  these  divine  thoughts,  which  the 
Almighty  has  sent  from  my  lips  to  you." 

He  paused  and  remained  hypnotized  in  silence,  with  head  bent  groundwards  and 
eyes  closed. 

Most  of  the  children  sat  silently  in  the  small  chapel,  not  knowing  what  to  make  of 
the  man's  words,  while  others  whispered  in  nervous  confusion  with  their  friends. 

"What's  that  strange  perfumey  smell?"  asked  a  small  boy  softly. 

"Don't  know,  but  whatever  it  is  ,  it  sure  stinks,"  said  another. 

"It's  special  incense  from  India,"  answered  an  older  girl,  trying  to  show  off  her 
intelligence  to  the  other  Sunday  School  children.  "Now,  shh — !" 

"I  don't  care  what  it  is.  It's  making  me  sick.  I  got  to  go  to  the  washroom." 

"When's  he  going  to  finish?" 

"Him  is  weird.  Look  at  the  way  he's  dressed  in  them  fancy  robes."  The  old  man 
then  lifted  up  his  head  and  opened  his  eyes. 

"Was  not  that  period  ot  silent  thought  beautiful?"  he  asked.  He  looked  around 
the  room  at  all  the  children,  and  they  nodded  their  heads  in  dumb  agreement. 

"The  last  thought  that  I  should  like  to  give  you  is  that  glory  is  the  Messiah,  and  that 
the  Messiah  is  glory.  Your  young  souls,  my  children,  will  be  blessed  with  eternal 
glory  if  you  obey  and  answer  the  wishes  of  the  Almighty.  Remember  that,  my  beloved 
ones,  and  the  angels  will  bless  you  when  you  enter  the  Kingdom  of  Glory,  the  Kingdom 
of  love,  the  Kingdom  of  the  almighty." 

The  children  applauded  politely.  The  old  man  bowed  and  then  waved  his  left  arm 
through  the  air  in  a  sweeping  gesture. 

Miss  Peterson,  the  nun  in  charge  of  the  Sunday  School,  walked  up  to  the  front  of 
the  room,  where  the  old  man  was  standing,  and  said,  "It  has  been  an  honour  to  have 
the  prophet,  Asid  Yamodi,  with  us  today,  and  we  greatly  appreciate  his  spending  half 
an  hour  of  his  valuable  time  with  us.  His  lecture  was  very  enlightening.  I  am  sure  that 
other  children  will  gain  great  insight  into  life,  as  he  travels  across  the  nation  to  speak 
to  them.  Thank  you  again,  Mr.  Yamodi." 

The  old  man  smiled  and  thanked  the  children  for  their  attentiveness. 

"Would  you  now  get  your  coats,  and  go  to  the  bus  to  go  home,  children,"  said 
Miss  Peterson. 

The  children  left  the  room.  One  noticed  a  nun  giving  the  old  man  a  sealed  white 
ertvelope. 

In  the  bus,  the  chOdren  were  chattering  loudly,  most  of  them  relieved  that  the  lec- 
ture was  over. 

"I  didn't  understand  him  at  all." 

"We  missed  out  on  our  milk  and  cookies  because  of  him." 

"I  thought  it  was  very  enjoyable,"  said  the  older  girl. 

"It  was  ridiculous,"  said  a  boy  seated  next  to  her.  "He's  just  a  silly,  old  man." 

Everyone,  excluding  the  older  girl,  was  inclined  to  agree  with  him. 

Daniel  Dydzak 
Form  IIB 
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ENVY  NO  MAN'S  HAPPINESS 

"I  earn  what  I  eat,  get  what  I  wear,  owe  no  man  hate,  envy  no  man's  happiness  .  .  ." 

Shakespeare 

Mr.  Caldauber's  office  left  much  to  be  desired  by  others;  but  then  so  did  his  character.  His  demeanor  towards  his 
employees  regressed  from  week  to  week.  They  were  all  afraid  of  him,  although  some  were  more  than  others.  Mr. 
Caldauber  to  them  was  an   austere,  unconvivial  megalomaniac,  who  could  be  belligerent  easily  when  one  was  not  too 
careful.  At  one  time  or  another,  he  reprimanded  one  of  the  girls  for  something  unforgivable  (at  least,  it  was  for  him). 
After  a  few  weeks  of  stay,  nobody  perceived  goodness  in  him,  just  what  they  considered  foibles  or  worse.  Once,  he 
fired  a  girl  for  spilling  some  coffee  on  papers  he  had  to  sign,  and  she  was  pretty.  Nobody  really  understood  that  man 
with  hair  that  looked  as  if  gypsy-moths  had  attacked  it  (but  they  did  wonder  if  his  wife  did)  because  they  didn't  have 
to  or  rather  didn't  want  to. 

It  was  the  day  when  a  surprise  inspector  was  coming;  the  girls  knew  they  could  grab  vengeance.  Mrs.  Parker,  being 
the  shrewdest  and  oldest,  took  the  advantage  by  not  informing  Mr.  Caldauber  of  this  occasion.  A  few  minutes  before 
the  arrival  of  the  President  and  one  of  his  directors,  Mrs.  Baker  and  Ms.  Cooper  ominously  stepped  into  the  inscrutable 
Mr.  Caldauber's  office.  Mrs.  Baker  quickly  demanded,  "WE  want  a  raise!    It's  'bout  time  we  had  one!  "  Mr.  Caldauber 
answered  back,  "Am  I  to  understand  that  you  want  a  raise  for  the  kind  of  work  you've  been  giving  me?   I  should  fire 
you,  now! 

"We  want  a  raise!  " 

"You're  fired!    Get  out!  " 

"I'm  not  budging,  you  scum!  " 

There  was  a  glow  in  her  eyes  he  never  saw  before.  He  quickly  grabbed  her  arm  and  twisted  it  in  a  most  ungentle 
manner.  More  insults  lashed  his  ego.  At  this  time,  the  president  was  reaching  for  the  knob  after  hearing  outcries.  To 
Mr.  Caldauber's  surprise,  a  voice  of  firmness  rang,  "Caldauber,  I  didn't  know  you  practiced  penology  on  your 
employees!  "  At  that  moment,  the  image  of  impregnability  was  torn  rudely.  Even  his  glasses  (his  mask)  could  not  save 
him  as  they  had  before.  Caldauber  had  lost. 

At  the  end  of  the  day,  Mrs.  Baker  pushed  the  entrance  door  of  the  main  level.  She  was  greeted  by  a  dazzling  moon 
when  she  wondered  if  she  had  to  destroy  Caldauber  and  if  she  would  replace  him  and  turn  out  better.  She  knew  that 
Caldauber  would  no  longer  haunt  her  nights  but  rather  she  would  haunt  the  forty-year  old  man's  nights,  who  couldn't 
have  a  chance  of  re-attaining  the  position  he  once  had  at  his  tired  age.  By  now,  she  was  enjoying  the  moon  as  she  had 
never  before  in  an  autumn  day.  A  cold  bitter  wind  clouded  her  eyes,  and  when  she  recovered,  the  hallucination  was 
blanketed  by  thick  gray  six-o'clock  clouds.  Enjoyable  things  are  evanescent. 

Mrs.  Baker  opened  another  door.  She  browsed  and  caught  sight  of  a  novel  by  a  Charles  Dauber.  Its  first  words 
were,  "Life  is  a  decaying  tooth;  at  first,  it  seems  good,  but  then  it  turns  painful  and  costly."  She  gave  a  dubious  smile. 

Nathan  Fong 
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THE  SIDEWALK  ARTIST 


He  peered  up  at  the  sky.  A  yellow  sun  glared  over  the  top  of  the  monolith  behind  him,  sending  beams  of  scalding  heat 
down  towards  the  pavement.  He  turned  away  to  look  at  his  wall  of  paintings.  Landscapes  faced  him  from  every  direction. 
Deliberately,  he  put  a  blue  splotch  on  the  corner  of  the  painting  in  front  of  him.  He  stood  up  to  hang  it  on  the  wall,  covertly 
watching  passersby  for  signs  of  interest.  It  was  in  vain.  He  noticed  one  man  walking  by,  sporting  an  Olympic  shirt  and  laden 
with  camera  equipment.  A  tourist,  obviously.  He  sat  down  again  on  the  small  stool,  facing  a  new  canvas.  The  sun's  rays  beat 
down,  down.... 

He  remembered  the  tourist-now,  that  was  interesting!  How  would  one  describe  Montreal  to  a  visitor.... 

He  thought  of  St.  Joseph's  Oratory,  its  massive  dome  crowning  a  haven  for  the  pious  and  providing  a  resting  place  for 
thousands  of  wandering  seagulls.  The  cathedral  faced  north,  faced  the  developing  country-the  city's  future  suburbs.  Far  away, 
the  concrete  ribbons  of  Mirabel  traced  geometric  beauty  in  the  brown  land,  while  silver-white  birds  flitted  silently  overhead. 

Downtown,  giant  steel  and  concrete  stalagmites  soared  upwards,  reaching  the  clouds.  A  gigantic  cluster  of  smaller  blocks 
clustered  around  their  bases.  Between  the  buildings,  cars  raced  along  like  startled  rabbits,  while  traffic  jams  formed  brilliant 
patterns  of  colour.  The  sun  glinted  off  the  towers  and  off  the  tiny  diamond-like  whirlybirds  floating  freely  in  the  sky. 

Beyond  the  central  area,  a  modern  stadium,  its  trestled  arches  spiralling  skywards,  faced  the  chief  landmark  of  the  city: 
the  green-painted  face  of  Mount  Royal.  It  was  the  city's  heart,  a  symbol  of  the  city's  pride  and  on  its  brow  a  metal  pinnacle 
commemorated  the  city's  history. 

Surrounding  the  urban  core,  the  tumbling  waters  of  the  Saint  Lawrence  caressed  the  island  shores.  A  concrete  structure 
protected  mighty  vessels,  their  bows  biting  deeply  into  the  crisp  current,  as  they  carried  the  commerce  of  the  world  to  ports 
farther  inland. 

Yes.. ..that  was  Montreal.  An  ancient  sea  of  churches,  their  steeples  rising  everywhere;  a  modern  ocean  of  gleaming  towers 
heralding  the  future;  a  beehive  featuring  brilliant,  flashing  automobiles;  a  nebula  of  tall  ships,  clustering  within  the  protection 
of  the  harbour;  and  an  enormous  greenglow  of  trees,  dominated  by  the  Mountain.  Overhead,  speeding  arrows  fled  between 
the  clouds,  and  beneath  the  city  a  racing  blue  sUverstreak  shot  through  darkened  tubes.  And  everywhere  people,  people, 
everywhere  the  lifeblood  of  the  city:  people.. ..millions  of  faces. ...yes,  that  was  Montreal.  Montreal  was  the  everything  and  the 
everybody. 

He  sighed.  Another  painting  was  finished. 
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THE  SEVEN  DAY  CYCLE 


Sunday,  the  dark,  hungry  abyss; 

The  menacing  shards  of  shattered  dreams. 

Thoughts/feelings  of  wasted  time  dumps  us  onto. 


Monday,  granite-heavy, 

Lightens  only  at  its  end; 

We  push  away  from  the  starting  block  to 


Saturday,  the  recovery 

Battery  packs  recharged,  rush  us 

Out  of  control  over  the  edge,  to 


Tuesday,  the  second  burden; 
Monday's  sunken  right  behind  ■ 
Ahead,  there  looms  a  boulder: 


Friday,  the  day  we  think  only  of  finishing... 
With  renewed  energy,  we  reach  this  plateau. 
The  fleeting,  painless  ecstacy  that  empties  us  into 


Wednesday,  blessed  silver  sign, 

Marks  half  the  week's  over; 

We  trudge,  climb  the  next  days,  through 


Thursday,  the  day  we  pass 
With  reveries  of  the  week-end 
That  grow  clearer  as  we  focus  on 
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SNOW  JOB 


The  snow  falls  steadily  on  the  tortured  terrain  which  de- 
mands a  cover  of  white.  As  it  spreads  itself  evenly,  the  flakes 
create  a  fine  semi-gloss  effect,  prepared  to  endure  many  tor- 
ments. But,  unfortunately,  our  thick-skinned  latex  begins  to 
crunch  and  crack  under  the  far-off,  but  mercUess  sun.  The 
swell  of  the  red  liquid  in  the  thermometer  pries  at  the  cover, 
causing  it  to  fade  and  peel  away.  The  new  coming  rain  leaves 
blotches  in  the  snow  and  the  old  colour  comes  back.  Even- 
tually, all  the  snow  disappears,  but  don't  fear,  because  old 
Doc  Winter  will  prepare  for  a  repainting. 
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AGE  IN  YOUTH 


It  seems  a  paradox,  but  my  years  seem  to  mean  more  to  me  the  older  I  grow.  As  a  child,  years  hung  heavily  on  me. 
remember  Murray  Bay  summers  which  never  seemed  to  end;  long  days,  driftwood,  sun,  friends,  pine  trees  and  salt  tang. 
One  day  blended  into  the  next  and  on  and  on  forever  -  a  time  knowing  no  boundaries,  a  space  of  innocent  existence 
having  no  fixed  demensions. 

In  retrospect,  though,  those  days  of  gold  seem  infinitely  precious,  and  awfully  brief.  They  are  precious  because  they 
represent  an  innocence  and  simplicity  which  I  can  never  recapture;  they  seem  brief  because  it  is  only  yesterday  that  the 
lean,  short  boy  exchanged  his  short  pants  for  grey  flannels,  and  learned  the  world's  demands  and  felt  his  share  of  the 
pain  of  these  times. 

Those  experiences  cannot  be  relived,  except  in  the  fantasy  world  of  longing  for  that  which  seems  so  idyllic  -  but  is  un- 
doubtedly more  so  in  retrospect  than  in  fact.  I  store  them  in  my  heart  as  well  as  in  my  mind,  against  a  winter's  chill; 
against  the  pressures  of  today;  against  the  disappointments  of  every  tomorrow.  Just  as  those  magic  memories  nurtured 
me  as  a  boy,  so  will  they  sustain  my  posterity,  and  provide  a  fund  of  which,  when  my  Autumn  succeeds  my  Summer, 
I  shall  be  ever  mindful. 
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SNOW  PEOPLE 


A  snowflake  drifted  gently  to  the  ground,  followed  by  several  others.  The  sky  then  grew  darker  and  more  snow  began  to 
fall;  it  accumulated  everywhere,  everywhere  except  on  the  street.  Each  half-hour  or  so,  a  plow  would  whisk  away  whatever 
had  been  amassed.  The  city  liked  a  clean  street:  well-lighted  and  with  plenty  of  salt.  Yes,  everybody  liked  a  clean  street. 

The  snow  was  dropping  quite  heavily  as  two  people  walked  out  of  a  large  building.  The  steps  were  huge  and  took  a  long 
time  to  descend.   Before  the  couple  had  reached  the  sidewalk,  more  people  began  to  appear  at  the  door.  They  all  scuffled 
quickly  down  the  steps  and  onto  the  street;  everybody  liked  to  walk  on  a  clean  street. 

Soon,  the  avenue  was  empty.  The  falling  snow  seemed  to  muffle  the  noise  of  the  rush  hour  traffic.  It  didn't  matter  very 
much,  here,  anyhow.  Automobiles  rarely  drove  by,  except,  occasionally,  a  professor's  car.  Many  people  came  and  sat  on  the 
benches  in  the  park  by  the  street  during  the  summer  time;  they  liked  the  shade  and  solitude.  Yes,  it  was  a  very  quiet  street. 

Two  more  people  emerged  from  the  gigantic  building.  They  paused  before  starting  down  the  steps.  ''Do  you  want  a  ciga- 
rette?" she  asked. 

"Please,"  he  replied.  She  removed  a  package  from  her  coat  pocket;  they  each  took  one  and  she  replaced  the  box.  She  lit 
them  both  with  a  lighter;  it  was  handy  in  weather  like  this.  "Thanks,"  he  said  and  then  took  a  large  draw  from  it,  sucked  the 
smoke  into  his  lungs,  and  blew  it  slowly  out.  He  liked  smoking  a  lot.  Everybody  liked  a  good  smoke,  he  thought.  No,  not 
everybody  liked  a  good  smoke,  only  those  who  smoke.  They  walked  quietly  down  the  steps  and  turned  onto  the  sidewalk. 
The  snow  drowned  their  footsteps;  everything  was  silent.  A  car  rushed  by  on  the  road,  hardly  making  a  sound;  the  road  was 
very  dry.  It  gradually  dissolved  into  the  distance  and  all  was  quiet  again. 

"I  love  the  snow,"  she  said. 

"Do  you  ski?"  he  asked.  Surely,  only  skiers  like  him  welcomed  the  snow. 

"No." 

"Why  do  you  like  it  then?"  She  kicked  the  powder  with  her  boot  and  watched  it  scatter. 

"I  don't  know,"  she  sighed. 

"I  see."  They  continued  walking  along  the  road  until  they  reached  a  large  intersection;  it  was,empty  except  for  a  few  cars 
parked  on  the  corners.  "Would  you  like  to  go  for  a  drink?"  he  pointed  down  the  shop  filled  street.  Everybody  liked  a  drink; 
it  soothed  you. 

"Uh,  no  thanks." 

"Are  you  sure?" 

She  nodded.  "Let's  go  home." 

"Alright."  The  lights  changed  and  they  crossed.  The  street  was  once  again  quiet,  full  with  the  silences  of  life. 

"Want  another  cigarette?" 

"Thanks."  The  bodies  drifted  down  the  road  and  out  of  sight. 

Ian  Ross 
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THE  WATERFALL 


The  chUIed  drops  fell  over  the  cataract  like  dead  leaves 
in  the  autumn.  In  the  late  afternoon  sun,  the  interminable 
avalanche  of  water  frosted  its  surroundings  with  snow-crys- 
tals. These  water  sapphires,  as  perfect  as  the  harvest  moon, 
formed  spectrums  of  colours  like  the  cornucopia  of  Thanks- 
giving. Down  the  cascade,  outlined  by  white  churning  water, 
eddies  swirled  into  whirlwinds  of  glowing  sparks  from  a 
September  bonfire. 
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THIS  PIOUS  TOWN 


It  was  a  bright  day  in  the  small  town  in  the  English 
countryside.  Sir  Ralph  Allen,  the  owner  of  the  town,  who 
was  one  of  the  few  to  survive  the  British  depression  of  the 
eighteenth  century,  smiled  proudly  to  himself  as  he  watched 
the  day's  proceedings  from  the  balustrade  of  his  estate.  He 
had  not  been  one  of  the  suckers  who  had  invested  in  the 
Company  of  the  South  Seas,  which  undertook  various  ex- 
peditions which  were  as  successful  as  operating  a  gold  mine 
in  Peru.  Now  he  could  watch  the  wheel  of  fortune  spin  in 
the  town  square.  Fifteen  men  and  women  mounted  on 
wooden  horses  were  spinning  underneath  a  goat  bearing  a 
sign  with  the  ominous  challenge,  "Who  will  ride?"  Mean- 
while the  peasants  below  were  busy  spinning  the  base  of 
the  axis. 

In  a  brightly-lit  booth  on  one  side  of  the  mall,  a  winged 
devil,  armed  with  a  scythe,  was  cutting  a  piece  off  the  body 
of  Sir  Fortune  to  throw  to  the  crowd  of  peasants  who 
fought  each  other  viciously  to  gain  possession  of  the  sacred 
scrap.  Beside  this  attraction,  a  nobleman  was  arguing  with  a 
peasant  and  his  son;  he  shot  the  son  and  threw  a  coin  to  the 
peasant. 

The  Catholic  priest,  the  Protestant  minister  and  the 
rabbi  were  gambling  and  guzzling  ale  in  front  of  a  monu- 
ment with  a  cross  under  which  was  the  inscription,  "In 
memory  of  the  destruction  of  our  town  in  the  year  of  our 
Lord,  1721."  At  the  same  time.  Sir  Egoism  was  breaking 
the  bones  of  Sir  Honesty  I,  who  was  tied,  naked,  to  a 
wheel,  with  a  heavy  stick. 

In  front  of  the  stocks.  Sir  Vanity  was  beating  Sir  Honesty 
II,  who  was  bound  to  a  cross,  with  his  whip.  In  the  mean- 
time, in  a  dark  corner,  lay  Sir  Commerce  sleeping  without 
life. 

Sir  Ralph  Allen  really  had  a  wonderfully  pious  town  of 
which  to  be  exceedingly  proud. 

Javier  Quintana 
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THE  GETAWAY 


One  day  when  I  was  going  through  the  attic,  I  found  a 
huge  cupboard.  I  opened  it.  The  first  things  I  saw  were 
some  huge  fur  coats.  Then  I  found  myself  climbing  into  the 
cupboard  and  pushing  toward  the  back.  I  kept  on  pushing 
and  pushing  until  1  found  myself  in  a  large  forest  where  I 
had  been  in  my  dreams  before.  The  next  thing  I  knew  was 
that  I  was  putting  on  a  disguise  which  appeared  out  of  no- 
where. Walking  toward  a  grand  palace,  I  was  being  followed 
by  five  thousand  robots.  Then  I  surrounded  the  castle  and 
set  up  a  large  speaker  pointing  towards  the  castle.  Speaking 
through  it,  I  demanded  that  all  the  treasure  be  brought 
before  me.  Then  I  heard  a  cannon  behind  me.  The  enemy 
had  surrounded  my  troops.  Then  a  sudden  breeze  came  up 
and  blew  off  my  wig.  As  soon  as  the  robots  saw  this,  they 
knew  I  was  a  traitor  and  walked  toward  me  with  their 
spears  and  stabbed  me.  Then  I  found  myself  in  the  attic 
with  a  fur  coat  on,  just  outside  the  cupboard. 
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MEMORIES  OF  HIM 


He  was  admired  by  all  the  young  kids  on  the  block.  He  had  overcome  his  hard  years, 
having  no  blood  relations,  and  his  being  traded  back  and  forth  between  families  of  dif- 
ferent religions  and  traditions.  Now,  he  was  sixteen  years  of  age  and  he  lived  a  happy-go- 
lucky  life:  dancing,  singing,  and  dodging  the  cars  in  the  concrete  alley.  He  had  finally 
found  a  care  free  existence  with  no  worries.  He  slept  beneath  the  stairs  at  the  Johnson's. 
a  Negro  family  of  thirteen. 

One  day,  as  he  was  dancing  and  smiling  in  the  street,  he  was  spotted  by  a  young  lady 
who  was  just  strolling  by,  trying  to  find  her  soul.  Her  dark  complexion  glowed,  and  her 
brown  eyes  began  to  glitter,  as  her  teeth  became  prominent  between  her  expressive  lips. 
He  stopped  suddenly  and  went  to  try  and  find  what  had  always  been  lacking.  Before 
long,  both  of  them  could  be  seen,  from  dawn  to  dust,  the  black  and  the  white,  dancing 
on  the  streets,  with  the  twinkling  of  love  touching  each  other's  eyes. 

Months  passed,  until  winter.  One  morning,  as  the  snow  began  to  fall,  after  he  had 
spent  an  awfuUy  cold  night,  he  rose  to  find  he  was  in  complete  solitude.  He  searched  for 
days,  with  tears  of  love  in  his  eyes;  she  was  nowhere  to  be  found.  He  returned  to  the  cold 
alley. 

He  attempted  to  sing;  his  voice  had  broken.  He  tried  to  dance,  but  the  soles  of  his 
shoes  were  worn  out.  The  first  car  that  passed,  he  tried  to  dodge,  as  he  had  done  many 
times  before.  But  his  footing  slipped,  and  he  fell  under  the  wheels  of  the  automobile. 

He  lay  in  the  snow;  from  his  eye  emerged  a  single  tear,  not  a  tear  of  pain  or  of  love, 
but  the  sacred  tear  of  life. 
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LOST  IN  THE  YUKON 


Up  to  the  Yukon  went  Christopher  and  his  father.  They  travelled  by  a  private  airplane  which  was  skillfully  driven  by  Mr. 
Samuels,  Christopher's  father.  They  had  been  flying  for  many  hours  when  Mr.  Samuels  suggested  that  they  camp  out  in  the 
forest.  Of  course,  Christopher  could  not  refuse.  His  father  found  a  crude  landing  strip  on  the  edge  of  a  wind-swept  forest. 
They  each  got  out  of  the  plane  which  was  two  hundred  miles  from  civilization.  The  icy  winter  blew  fiercely  on  Christopher's 
face  and  he  started  to  feel  very  insecure.  Mr.  Samuels  could  tell  that  Christopher  was  not  enjoying  this,  so  he  suggested  that 
they  not  camp  out. 

Christopher  ran  to  get  into  the  plane  as  his  father  made  a  futile  attempt  to  start  the  plane.  The  battery  was  dead.  Mr. 
Samuels  tried  the  radio.  It  too,  was  not  working.  They  got  out  of  the  plane  to  get  the  supplies  which  were  in  a  compartment 
near  the  tail  of  the  airplane.  The  cold  wind  seemed  to  blow  harder  now  and  the  sky  grew  dark.  Mr.  Samuels  knew  a  bad  bliz- 
zard was  coming.  He  walked  back  to  the  cockpit  and  found  his  son  was  very  sick.  Gently,  Mr.  Samuels  put  the  limp  sick  figure 
in  the  back  seat,  closed  the  two  doors,  and  attempted  to  repair  the  radio. 

After  many  hours  of  work,  he  got  the  radio  functional  again.  With  the  Blizzard  raging  outside  and  a  sick  son  inside  Mr. 
Samuels  radioed  the  closest  airport.  The  man  at  the  tower  said  they  would  rescue  them,  but  only  after  the  blizzard.  Christopher 
was  now  very  sick  and  Mr.  Samuels  gave  him  his  rations  in  the  hope  that  they  would  help  him  recover. 

An  hour  later,  Mr.  Samuels  went  to  sleep,  praying  his  son  would  be  all  rigiit  and  that  the  blizzard  would  let  up.  In  the  morn- 
ing, Mr.  Samuels  was  awakened  by  a  loud  noise.  He  looked  out  the  cockpit  window  and  discovered  that  the  blizzard  had  stop- 
ped and  the  rescue  plane  had  already  landed  and  three  men  were  coming  toward  his  plane.  The  three  men  took  Christopher 
to  the  rescue  plane.  Mr.  Samuels  followed  them. 

In  the  plane,  he  found  his  son  with  a  blanket  covering  his  whole  body,  including  his  head.  Mr.  Samuels  looked  up  to  one 
of  the  rescuers.  The  man  nodded.  Tears  of  sorrow  filled  Mr.  Samuels'  eyes;  and  as  the  plane  took  off,  Mr.  Samuels  kissed  his 
son  for  the  last  time,  on  the  forehead. 
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THE  RAT  RACE 


The  cold  eyes  of  a  hawk  gain  on  the  weary  mouse. 
The  bird  still  gains  on  him;  the  race  for  life  has  started. 
The  wings  move  slowly,  but  at  a  rhythmic  pace.  The 
hawk  is  ready  to  grasp  the  mouse  in  his  long,  pointed 
claws.  Suddenly,  the  powerful  claws  puncture  the 
tender  skin  of  the  mouse,  lifting  him  off  the  ground. 
The  race  is  over.  Yet,  tomorrow  the  race  will  con- 
tinue for  others. 
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SUNDAY  NOON 


Sunday  noon 

sunshine 
Polishes  the  golden  autumn  birch. 
A  leaf 

tethered  to  a  weathered  stem, 
Flutters  in  the  breeze. 
As  the  day  fades. 
Emptiness  gathers  in  the  limbs. 
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LIFE? 

a  millisecond  time  delay  bomb 
bang,  it's  all  over 

so  what? 

seventy  good  years 

year? 

31  536  000  seconds 

who  cares? 

that's  enough  time 
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LOST  SOUL 
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The  moon-lit  sea  was  covered 

By  sparkling  chips  of  glass. 

The  stars  shone  like  multi-coloured  diamonds. 

A  figure  aimlessly  wandered  over  the  water. 

Eyes  closed,  sometimes  stumbling. 

And  patiently  waits  for  dawn. 

Philip  Cook 
Form  9B 


•.*.-' 


96 


CLOUDS  IN  THE  SKY 


One  midsummer  afternoon,  the  heat  and  humidity  hung  like  a  blanket  over  the  hazy  Florida  shore.  The  surf  splashed 
against  the  rocks  while  the  palm  trees  cast  long-stemmed  shadows  on  the  sand.  Up  in  the  sky,  a  few  small  puffs  began  to 
appear.  They  drifted  gently  across  the  vast  blue  dome.  Slowly,  they  began  to  grow  bigger,  come  together  and  form  a  great 
mass  like  cotton  candy.  Soon,  the  whole  sky  became  covered  with  cloud.  The  sky,  at  first,  appeared  white  and  billowy,  with 
lacy  edges,  but  grey  forms  gradually  became  visible. 

Then,  a  slight  wind,  increasing  in  strength  with  every  passing  minute,  began  to  shake  the  trees.  The  clouds  started  piling 
together  in  an  angry  way,  changing  colour  from  white  to  dark  grey,  thickening  all  the  time.  Now,  only  a  few  thin  pencils  of 
sunlight  pierced  the  clouds  on  the  distant  horizon,  tinting  the  distant  clouds  with  a  coppery  glow.  The  daily  tropical  storm 
was  approaching.  The  sea  emptied  of  swimmers,  as  people  scurried  from  the  beach,  seeking  the  shelter  of  their  cars  or  the 
nearby  ice-cream  parlour.  Lightning  split  the  sky,  and  thunder  clashed  harshly  across  the  beach.  Rain  fell,  driving  heavily 
onto  the  sea,  sand  and  asphalt.  It  was  all  over  in  a  short  while.  The  clouds  separated  and  dissolved.  Once  again,  the  sky 
turned  blue  and  steam  rose  from  the  roadway. 
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THE  GREATEST  ENEMY 

"A  man's  reach  should  exceed  his  grasp  or  what's  a  heaven  for?" 

The  metal  handle  of  the  winch  felt  like  wire  bristles  against  Eric's  numbing  hand.  Wind  slashed  spray  against  any  object 
on  board  and  kept  more  snow  in  the  air  than  let  fall  in  the  ocean.  Eric  looked  towards  Antarctica's  icy  coast,  but  it  was  blur- 
red in  the  whiteness  of  the  air. 

"A  bloody  wretched  state  to  be  in  while  sailing  around  Antarctica,"  he  thought.  He  remembered  his  departure  from  Cape 
Town,  South  Africa,  and  saying  goodbye  to  his  friends.  They  respected  him  for  his  courage,  not  that  he  wanted  respect  or 
admiration  or  praise  by  any  means,  but  the  rest  of  the  people  considered  him  mentally  imbalanced,  even  masochistic,  to  en- 
deavour such  a  seemingly  nonpurposeful  expedition.  He  realized  that  he  was  a  threat,  a  challenge  to  their  secure,  comfor- 
table, static  way  of  life  -  it  strengthened  him,  but  it  frustrated  him  at  the  same  time.  Even  as  a  sport,  they  could  not  justify 
what  he  did,  for  they  saw  no  opponent  or  enemy  to  defeat.  "Well,  let  them  think  I'm  crazy,"  he  thought,  and  then  began  to 
concentrate  on  the  storm  and  keeping  on  course. 

The  days  passed.  The  weeks  passed,  and  the  time  went  by  with  few  events  for  the  people  on  firm  ground.  They  risked 
little,  for  they  did  not  want  to  lose  their  security.  Neither  did  they  venture  from  their  safety,  for  it  was  not  worth  the  chance 
of  being  lost. 

During  this  time,  Eric  had  circled  most  of  the  ice  desert  and,  after  having  rounded  the  Antarctic  Peninsula,  found  himself 
in  the  Waddell  Sea  off  the  Filchner  Ice  Shelf.  There,  during  a  raging  blizzard,  he  perished  after  his  ship  was  crushed  between 
two  large  iceflows.  After  forty  fulfilling  years,  Eric  died  without  regret.  He  had  an  enemy  all  along,  whether  people  knew  it 
or  not.  Eric  knew  that  enemy  well;  it  was  himself. 

The  people  safe  on  land  continued  living  with  no  interruptions  or  excitement.  They  became  old,  and  died,  and  in  so  doing 
admitted  defeat  to  an  enemy  that  in  their  snuggest  security  they  could  not  elude.  In  the  end,  they,  too,  were  their  own  ene- 
mies. 

Still,  there  were  others  like  Eric  with  the  courage  to  explore  new  regions  and  take  big  steps  to  build  the  world  for  the  dull 
people;  and  they  did  so  only  be  reaching  for  goals  beyond  their  grasp  which  they  were  not  sure  to  attain. 

Ronnie  Schouela 
Form  llA 
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DE  INVESTIGATIONE  AETERNAE  SCIENTIAE 


Homo  fluctibus  iactatur 

Condemnatus,  semper  in  mari  nitidi 

Scientiae  fluit 

Id  quod  semper  crescit 

Cujus  fines  recedentes 

Ab  oculis  virorum  accelerant. 

Homo  fiuctibus  iactatur 
Periens  naviculo  parvo  et 
Undis  mundi  mutantis  iactatur 
Ut  Aeneas  aut  Jason  errat. 

Homo  fluctibus  iactatur 

Petens  ad  perpetuum 

Litora  scientiae 

In  insulam  solitudinemque 

Tandem  considet 

Sed  etiam  cogitatque  sperat. 

Richard  Small 
Form  IIB 


MA  PREMIERE 
EXPERIENCE  CULINAIRE 


TES  DEVOIRS 


Une  des  choses  les  plus  effrayantes 
C'est  d'oublier  ses  devoirs. 
Et  qa.  arrive  tres  souvent. 
D'oublier  ou  est  la  Loire, 
D'oublier  de  faire  le  soir, 
Quatre-vingt  pour  cent  de  ses  devoirs. 

Et  demain  a  I'ecole, 
Tout  le  monde  rigole. 
Parce  que  toi,  tu  es  le  seul 
Qui  a  oublie  de  faire  le  soir, 
Quatre-vingt  pour  cent  de  tes  devoirs. 

David  Hyder 
Grade  7A 


J'etais  dans  la  cuisine  de  ma  mere.  C'etait 
la  premiere  fois  que  je  faisais  un  gateau.  J'ai 
achete  les  ingredients  et  j'ai  pris  la  farine,  le 
beurre,  et  beaucoup  de  sucre.  J'ai  mis  le  gateau 
dans  le  four  et  je  suis  alle  au  match  de  hockey. 
Trois  heures  apres,  je  suis  rentre  dans  la  maison 
et  tout  a  coup  j'ai  entendu  un  grand  boom!    Je 
suis  entre  dans  la  cuisine  et  qu'est-ce  que  j'ai 
vu?  Le  gateau  etait  sur  le  plancher.  J'ai  lave  la 
cuisine  et  pendant  deux  ans,  je  n'ai  plus  fait 
d'autre  gateau. 

Ashvini  Gursahaney 
Form  8B 


LA  PEUR 


Un  soir  dans  ma  chambre,  je  dormais.  Tout  a  coup  je  vis 
un  ombre.  C'etait  un  assassin.  II  rentra  dans  ma  chambre, 
sorta  son  couteau  et  me  I'enfonga  dans  le  coeur.  Je  bondis 
de  mon  lit  et  je  fon^a  dans  la  chambre  de  ma  mere. 
J'ai  crie,  "Maman,  un  voleur  m'a  assassine." 
"Mais  non,  voyons,  c'est  simplement  un  cauchemar. 
Bois  de  I'eau  et  couche-toi,"  repondit  ma  mere. 


TIMY  ET  LE  FAON 


Une  fois,  un  gar^on  qui  s'appelait  Timy  a 
demande  a  son  papa  s'il  pouvait  aller  dans  le 
foret.  Son  papa  lui  a  dit  oui,  et  ils  sont  alles 
au  foret.  La,  dans  les  buissons,  ils  ont  trouve 
un  petit  faon  couche  dans  I'herbe.  Timy  lui  a 
donne  un  morceau  de  pain  et  ils  sont  devenus 
de  bons  amis. 

Christophe  Ganiere 
Form  4A 


VOM  WETTERVORHERSAGEN 


Schon  immer  ist  das  Wetter  fur  die  Mensclieit  von  sehr  wesentlicher  Bedeutung  gewesen.  Wenn  die  Ernte  schlecht  ausfiel 
und  man  am  Hungertuche  nagte,  war  das  Wetter  meist  dran  Scliuld.  Wenn  Haus  und  Hof  in  den  Fluten  untergingen,  hatte 
wieder  das  Wetter  mitgewirkt.  So  ist  es  denn  auch  gar  nicht  weiter  verwunderlich,  dass  es,  ebensolange  wie  Menschen  auf  der 
Erde  existieren,  schon  solche  gegeben  hat,  die  sich  einen  Spass  oder  ein  Geschaft  daraus  gemacht  haben,  Witterungsverhalt- 
nisse  vorherzusagen  oder  gar  noch  zu  beeinflussen.  In  Kanada  ist  diese  Tradition  dank  des  aeusserst  abwechslungsreichen 
Klimas  besonders  ausgepreaegt.  Vor  tausenden  von  Jahren  haben  die  Ureinwohner  bereits  gewisse  primitive  Riten,  Taenze  und 
dergleichen  beherrscht,  welche,  wenn  bei  Vollmond  und  bei  Verwendung  von  bestimmten  Zauberspruechen  ausgefuehrt,  un- 
weigerlich  entweder  Regan,  Sonnenschein,  Schnee  oder  ein  Gemisch  derselbigen  zur  Folge  hatten.  Mit  der  Ankunft  europaeis- 
cher  Siedler  ist  dieses  Brauchtum  allerdings  zunaechst  einmal  erloschen.    An  dessen  Platz  traten  so  manche  "altehrwuerdigen" 
Einrichtungen  aus  dem  Heimatlande  wie  zum  Beispiel  der  sogenannte  hundertjaehrige  Wetterkalender.   Auf  dem  neuen 
Erdteil,  wo  das  Klima-wie  gesagt-wesentlich  abwechslungsreicher  war,  erwies  sich  das  letztere  System  allerdings  als  unbrauch- 
bar;  ein  tausendjaehriger  Kalendar  ware  eher  angebracht  gewesen,  aber  dazu  fehlter  leider  die  noetigen  Unterlagen.  So  musste 
man  also  im  Laufe  der  Zeit  gezwungenermassen  die  alten  Einbeziehung  einiger  neuerdachter  Finessen.  Die  eigentliche  Besch- 
woerung  zum  Beispiel  fand  von  nun  an  und  findet  noch  heute  nicht  nur  bei  Vollmond  statt,  sondern,  zur  groesseren  Wirk- 
samkeit,  alltaeglich  zu  verschiedenen  Zeiten-je  nach  Fernsehsender.  Trotz  des  grossen  Aufwandes  ist  das  Wettervorhersagen 
geblieben,  so  ungenau  in  der  Tat,  dass  man  besser  daran  tut,  sich  stets  nach  dem  Gegenteil  dessen  zu  richten,  was  einem  in 
Ausschau  gestellt  vnrd  oder  sich  andernfalls  einen  Wetterfrosch  anzuchaffen. 

Dietmar  Kappes 

Form  11B 
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CLASE  ESPANOLA  DE  76 


En  los  ultimos  anos  pasado  la  clase  de  espanol  ha  tenido 
muchos  cambios.  En  el  premier  ano  hubo  veinte  y  seis 
estudiantes.  Este  ano  solamente  hubo  nueve  estudiantes. 
Cada  uno  da  una  diferente  atitud  a  la  clase.  El  profesor: 
Senor  Zubizarreta,  "El  filosofo",  era  el  major  amigo  de 
cada  uno  de  los  estudiantes.  El  siempre  canto  "Yo  no  per  ti 
y  voy  a  la  escuela"  y  su  dicho  mas  famoso  "Son  offa  gunn." 

La  clase  espanola  de  '76  tenia  mas  que  un  nombre.  Este 
dictado  es  un  tribute  para  nuestro  profesor  de  espaiiol  de 
sus  amigos. 

Daniel  Dydzak  ("Dyddzakk") 

Anatol  von  Hahn  ("El  baron  Aleman") 

Ken  Haller  ("  'Aller") 

Andrew  Neal  ("Neealle") 

Bob  Orvig  ("Horvig") 

Ian  Ross  ("Raus!") 

Scott  Sullivan  ("Saulivan") 

Michael  Vanier  ("Va  Nierrr") 

Frank  Yarur  ("Hey  Chilero") 


LA  JEUNESSE 


LOURS  ET  L'ORANGE 


Quand  j'etais  petit,  je  jouais  au  soccer  tout  le  temps 
parce  que  j'aimais  y  jouer  beaucoup.  Je  regardais  les  pro- 
grammes de  television  quand  il  y  avait  un  jeu  de  soccer. 
J'allais  aux  jeux  de  mon  equipe  favorite,  Arsenal. 

Quand  j'etais  petit,  je  travaillais  tres  mal  dans  mon  ecole. 
Je  haissais  les  professeurs,  et  U  me  haissais  aussi.  Les  mathe- 
matiques  etaient  le  seul  sujet  que  je  faissais  bien. 

J'aimais  voyager  dans  le  metro  parce  que  cela  me  fasci- 
nait.  Lorsquej 'avals  deux  ans,  mon  grand-pere  me  prenait 
en  promenade  dans  les  trains.  Le  metro  de  Londres  est  le 
plus  grand  du  monde. 

Maintenant,  toutes  les  choses  que  j'ai  faites  quand  j'etais 
petit  semblant  tres  stupides,  mais,  probablement,  quand 
j'aurais  trente  ans,  les  choses  que  je  fais  maintenant  me 
sembleront  aussi  stupides  et  enfantines. 

Andrew  Briski 
Form  8C 


Un  ours  voit  une  orange. 
Il  est  tente  de  la  manger; 
Il  I'ouvre  et  dedans 
C'est  tres,  tresjuteux. 
Elle  est  toute  orange. 
Il  la  mange 
Et  U  dit:  "C'est  delicieux." 

Jonathan  Burnham 
Form  4B 
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LES  SOUCOUPES 
VOLANTES 


Generalement,  les  soucoupes  volantes  proviennent  d'une 
autre  planete.  Elles  sont  rondes  et  elles  sont  construites  d'un 
metal  etrange.  Elles  sont  inexplicables. 

Elles  transportent  des  petit  hommes,  verts  ou  bleus, 
suivant  d'ou  elles  viennent.  Les  hommes  ont  des  oreilles 
enormes  et  ils  ont  des  noms  comme  Xernozybov.  lis  ont  des 
fusils  qui  desagregent  les  hommes.  lis  ont  deux  yeux  carres 
et  ils  ont  cinquante  jamses. 

lis  voyagent  dans  ces  soucoupes  volantes  a  des  vitesses 
enormes.  lis  voyagent  dans  des  tasses  a  the  et  des  bouil- 
loires  volantes  sont  Harold  Cummings  Mars  Ltee  et  Red 
Rose  Tea  Company. 

Toby  Lennox 
Form  8B 


A  LA  MER 


Je  vais  a  la  mer 
Avec  mon  pere 
Je  prends  un  bain 
Et  je  mange  du  pain. 

Je  vais  nager 

Apres  nager,  il  faut  manger 

Apres  souper,  c'est  tres  tard 

Parce  que  c'est  presque  neuf  heures 

Moins  quart! 

Geoffrey  Adams 
Form  4B 
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STUDENTS'  COMBINED  APPEAL 


In  late  October,  the  Headmaster  approached  Grade  1 1  to  point  out 
the  possible  advantage  of  undertaking  one  massed  appeal  for  funds  for 
various  charities  in  the  Montreal  area,  rather  than  several  half-hearted 
attempts  as  in  previous  years.  A  committee  was  formed  in  November, 
and,  after  several  meetings,  a  preliminary  schedule  for  the  course   of 
events  during  the  appeal  was  set  up.  Following  many  hours  of  hard 
work  and  organization  by  the  nucleus  of  the  committee,  the  drive  was 
ready  to  begin. 

On  Monday  morning,  December  1,  the  first  raffle  tickets  were  sold, 
and  it  was  interesting  to  watch  the  rise  in  school  spirit  over  the  week, 
as  the  money  accumulated  on  the  main  school  thermometer.  These 
monies  were  raised  through  a  variety  of  individual  schemes,  including 
the  selling  of  butterfly  wings,  the  production  of  home-made  bread,  and 
the  washing  of  cars.  Group  activities  at  the  school  involved  two  very 
popular  "casino"  sessions,  where  a  variety  of  exciting  games  were  play- 
ed, and  a  Junior  School  white  elephant  sale,  which  alone  raised  over 
one  hundred  dollars.  The  climax  of  the  week's  events  occurred,  however, 
during  the  pie  throwing  contest  in  one  of  the  casinos,  when  a  Grade  8 
boy,  Philip  Wheeler,  displayed  professional  style  and  talent  in  smother- 
ing the  Headmaster's  face  with  a  delicious  cream  pie.  A  few  other  help- 
less teacher  victims  were  similarly  greeted  with  thick,  creamy,  chocolate 
pies. 
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At  the  closing  ceremonies,  after  the  television  set,  radio  and  C.J.A.D. 
helicopter  ride  winners  had  been  drawn  (other  prizes  included  a  V.I. P. 
tour  of  Mirabel  Airport,  baseball  tickets,  theatre  passes,  hockey  sticks, 
S.H.S.  crystal  sets,  and  dinner  at  Altitude  737),  Mickey  Mouse  - 
straight  from  Disneyland  -  paid  an  unexpected  visit  to  the  school,  end- 
ing a  week  of  tension,  excitement,  and  fun.  Our  goal  of  three  thousand 
dollars  had  been  reached,  all  the  funds  raised  having  been  earned  entire- 
ly by  the  students  themselves. 
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$3,000  RAISED 


COME  TO  THE 

Casino 

'*  ROULETTE 

*  WHEEL  OF  FORTUNE   * 

*  PIE  THROWING         * 
AND  MORE  ! 


All  on  8  Red! 


The  house  wins! 


ABOVE:  One  last  chance!  BELOW:  Decisions,  decisions! 


Get  your  tickets  now! 


Watch  the  expert., 


THE  VICTIMS  TAKE  THE  CAKE:  Messrs.  Cude,  Kershaw,  and  The  Head. 
Ready.. .set...  Go! 


UNIVERSITY  NIGHT 


On  December  2,  the  fifth  annual  Selwyn  House  Univer- 
sity Night  was  held.  It  included  representatives  from  Lower 
Canada  College,  McGill  University,  Carleton  University,  and 
the  CEGEP  Colleges.  Attended  by  Grade  10  and  1 1  students, 
as  well  as  by  parents,  the  aim  of  the  night  was  to  make 
known  to  those  attending,  the  alternatives  open  to  gradua- 
ting students  from  Selwyn  House.  Each  delegate  from  their 
respective  Universities  or  Associations  gave  short  speeches 
in  which  they  outlined  the  advantages  of  their  particular 
establishment.  A  question  period  followed,  and  afterwards 
the  gathering  broke  up  into  individual  discussions.  The  night 
must  be  considered  a  success,  and  many  thanks  go  to  Mr. 
Iversen  for  working  so  hard  in  organizing  the  event. 


UPPER  CANADA 
VILLAGE  TRIP 


On  October  2,  Grades  6A  and  6B  went  on  a  trip  to  Upper 
Canada  Village.  The  School  rented  two  Murray  Hill  buses 
to  take  the  boys  on  the  day-long  excursion,  which  was  under 
the  supervision  of  Messrs.  K.  Martin  and  J.  O'Flynn.  There 
were  also  five  mothers  who  volunteered  to  help. 

Some  of  the  favourite  exhibits  in  the  Village,  such  as 
the  doctor's  house,  the  schoolhouse,  and  parts  of  the  farm- 
yard, were  visited  twdce.  Working  displays  included  the  saw- 
mill, a  blanket-making  machine  and  farming  equipment.  It 
was  possible  to  see  a  blacksmith  making  a  nail,  cloth  being 
woven,  and  fields  being  ploughed.  Some  of  the  methods 
of  transportation  of  the  1850's,  such  as  the  stagecoaches 
and  bateaux,  were  also  on  display  as  well  as  in  use  through- 
out the  Village. 

At  the  end  of  the  day,  most  of  the  boys  (as  well  as  their 
supervisors)  bought  food  and  other  items  at  the  cheese  fac- 
tory, bakery,  village  store  and  gift  shop.  In  all,  it  was  a  most 
enjoyable  excursion. 

The  purpose  of  the  trip  was  to  better  familiarize  the 
students  with  early  Canadian  life.  The  information  gained 
and  stories  learned  were  used  later  in  the  year  as  bases  for 
school  history  projects. 
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ACTIVITIES  NIGHT 


Activities  Night,  an  annual  event  which  gives  parents  a  chance  to  view  the  products  of 
Selwyn  House's  diverse  extracurricular  activities,  was  held  on  Tuesday,  April  27.  The 
event  proved  to  be  an  admirable  success,  as  many  parents  came  to  look  at  the  achieve- 
ments of  their  sons. 

The  Woodwork  Club,  in  the  Physics  laboratory,  displayed  such  masterpieces  as  rock- 
ing chairs  (life  size),  bookcases,  abstract  creations,  and  the  usual  -  but  fascinating  -  array 
of  candlestick-holders. 

In  the  Chemistry  laboratory,  the  Science  Club,  under  the  leadership  of  Mr.  Kershaw, 
provided  some  very  interesting  experiments.  Doug  Peets  {9B)  and  Alan  Walford  (9B)  set 
up  a  laser  beam  experiment  on  the  refraction  of  light.  David  Kredl  (8C)  did  an  experiment 
on  crystallization;  and  George  Hedrei  (lOA)  assembled  an  electron  particle  accelerator, 
to  mention  a  few.  The  Chemistry  lab  was  soon  jammed  with  people,  and  became  one 
of  the  more  popular  sites. 

The  Biology  Club,  headed  by  Mr.  Krindle,  presented  dissection  of  animals  (frogs,  grass- 
hoppers, foetal  pigs,  and  sheep's  eyes),  as  well  as  biological  experiments  with  plants. 

In  the  Dining  hall,  there  was  a  comprehensive  display  of  art  by  boys  of  Grades  1-7. 
Wildly-coloured  paintings,  drawings,  graphics,  plasticine  models,  and  many  other  creations 
darted  at  parents  from  all  directions. 

On  the  second  floor,  boys  from  Grades  9-11  gave  readings  of  their  own  poetry.  James 
Nadler  (9),  Constantine  Zarifi  (lOB),  Javier  Quintana  (lOB),  Mark  Bandeen  (lOB), 
Nicholas  Gault  (lOB),  and  Daniel  Dydzak  (IIB)  gave  highly-spirited  and  emotional  read- 
ings, much  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  many  parents  who  attended  this  spectacle. 

The  History  Department,  directed  by  Messrs.  Brian  Porter  and  Kerry  Martin,  arranged 


a  display  of  outstanding  projects  by  boys  from  Grades  6-9  on  the  third  floor.   Topics 
varied  from  life  in  New  France  to  Upper  and  Lower  Canada,  to  the  Russian  and  Industrial 
Revolutions.  There  was  also  an  audio-visual  presentation  shown  on  the  Russian  Revolution. 

Also  on  the  third  floor,  the  Yearbook  presented  a  display  of  Yearbook  propaganda, 
materials,  and  working  tools.  Parents  and  old  boys  were  fascinated  by  a  large  collection 
of  old  Yearbooks,  dating  back  to  issue  number  one  from  1928. 

The  Chess  and  Backgammon  Club  provided  a  lively  display  of  talent,  with  parents 
testing  themselves  against  eager  student  competitors.  At  the  same  time,  the  Melodica 
Club,  under  the  leadership  of  Mr.  L.I.  Seville,  presented  a  medley  of  its  most  recent  musi- 
cal accomplishments  in  Room  IIB.  In  a  nearboy  classroom,  there  was  an  interesting  dis- 
play of  paraphenelia  from  the  trip  to  the  Soviet  Union,  which  Mr.  Porter,  Mr.  Seville  and 
several  boys  had  made  at  Easter  time.  Included  in  the  e.xhibit  were  Russian  flags,  tickets, 
money,  and  even  contemporary  clothes. 

The  Athletics  Department,  in  Room  9C,  displayed  athletic  equipment,  medical  supplies 
and  sports  photos.  Along  with  this  were  explanations  of  how  to  use  equipment,  and  how 
to  train  oneself  properly  for  sporting  activities. 

Also,  in  the  north  corridor,  the  Videotape  Recording  Workshop,  under  the  guidance 
of  Roswell  James,  erected  a  camera  that  panned  the  hall,  much  to  the  amusement  of 
parents  and  boys  on  the  screen. 

At  8:30,  presentations  in  the  gymnasium  were  made  by  the  Choirs,  and  the  gymnas- 
tics group.  The  finals  of  the  Middle  and  Senior  School  Public  Speaking  Contests  were 
also  held.  Mr.  Moodey,  heading  a  select  panel  of  judges,  announced  Tony  Burpee  {7B) 
and  Peter  Oliver  (lOA)  as  winners. 

All  in  all,  this  year's  Activities  Night  proved  to  be  an  enormous  success,  which  was 
enjoyed  whole-heartedly  by  all  those  who  attended,  and  promised  a  bright  future  for  the 
school's  extracurricular  program. 


AN  OLYMPIC 
PRESENTATION 


On  Wednesday,  March  17,  at  8:00,  a  jam-packed  gymnasium  of 
parents,  friends,  teachers  and  students  were  treated  to  a  tremendously 
enjoyable  drama  presentation  at  the  school.  The  presentation,  entitled 
"Ye  Gods:  A  Confrontation,"  and  performed  by  the  gifted  Middle 
School  Drama  Club,  was  a  humourous  and  satiric  commentary  on  the 
upcoming  Olympic  Games.  On  the  left  part  of  the  stage,  the  audience 
was  presented  with  various  gods  and  classical  Greek  figures  (Zeus, 
Lucian,  Pericles,  Dionysius,  etc.),  who  gave  a  traditional  perspective 
into  the  meaning  of  the  Games.  In  contrast,  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
stage,  it  heard  the  comments  of  the  "Godling"  (strikingly  similar  to  Mr. 
Drapeau),  his  body  guards  and  Montreal  construction  workers.  Their 
remarks  about  the  Olympics  had  an  evident  "Quebecois"  flavour  to 
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them.  Throughout  the  presentation,  the  two  contrasting  groups  carried 
on  witty  repartee  against  each  other.  The  production  ended  on  a  humou 
rous  note,  with  Messrs.  Stevens,  Porter,  Reid  and  Weber,  along  with 
many  of  the  Junior  School  teachers,  dancing  on  stage  in  a  variety  of 
what  could  only  be  described  as  absurd  costumes. 

Needless  to  say,  many  boys  and  adults  were  involved  in  making  the 
evening  a  success.  Special  mention  should  be  made  of  Mr.  Harker  (who, 
as  well  as  being  choir  master,  composed  and  played  the  theme  music  of 
the  drama  piece),  and  of  the  S.H.S.  choir  that  sang  a  variety  of  difficult 
songs.  Mrs.  Marsh,  as  usual,  did  another  splendid  job  as  director  in 
charge  of  the  whole  drama  production. 

Daniel  Dydzak 
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FROM  RUSSIA  WITH  MEMORIES 

March  19  marked  the  beginning  of  our  memorable  trip  to  the  Soviet  Union.  While  flying  to  the  U.S.S.R.,  we  met  over  one  hundred  students 
from  various  Ontario  schools.  In  the  high-pitched  excitement  and  expectation ,  we  hardly  got  a  moment's  sleep,  and  120  dead  shapes  stumbled 
out  of  the  plane  onto  the  tarmac  of  Moscow  Airport. 

After  considerable  delay  and  hassle  with  Russian  officials,  (Mr.  Seville  had  his  book,  THE  RUSSIANS,  by  Hedrick  Smith,)  we  met  Natasha, 
our  Intourist  guide.  We  then  made  our  way  to  the  luxurious  Ostankino  Hotel  where  we  were  to  spend  the  next  three  days  in  bliss. 

The  following  day  we  got  our  first  glimpse  of  Moscow.  The  architecture  and  stores  were  not  as  modern  or  as  well-to-do  as  Montreal's  down- 
town area,  however  there  were  no  slums  evident.  One  very  striking  feature  was  the  lack  of  stores  or  consumer  outlets,  which,  it  would  seem,  we 
take  for  granted.  Those  which  did  exist  were  like  a  rush-hour  sidewalk  inside. 

We  visited  the  Kremlin,  a  sixty-acre  fortress  housing  various  governmental  headquarters.  Perhaps  the  most  spectacular  site  we  visited  that 
day  was  the  Armory  museums,  in  which,  treasures  were  kept,  including  marvellous  coaches,  crowns  and  jewels.   Also  quite  memorable  was  the 
statue  of  Lenin,  sculpted  in  about  the  same  style  as  Rodin's  "Thinker". 

In  the  following  days,  we  saw  spectacular  Red  Square,  where  St.  Basil's  Cathedral  with  its  onion  domes  seemed  like  a  scene  taken  out  of  a 
fairy  tale.  Indeed,  this  was  the  most  cherished  site  of  our  trip.  We  also  saw  the  Exhibition  of  Economic  Achievements,  where  they  had  just 
transplanted  the  Russian  Pavilion  from  Expo  '67. 

Throughout  our  stay  in  Russia,  we  were  constantly  accosted  by  young  Russians  eager  for  "choo-ing  gum"  (they  would  only  accept  "Bazoo- 
kah"  and  never,  it  seemed,  "Douuble  Booble")  and,  in  return,  we  received  a  number  of  different  pins,  and  even  army  belts. 

On  the  fifth  day,  we  departed  for  Leningrad.  There,  we  saw  the  Peter  and  Paul  Fortress  making  sure  not  to  miss  the  Selwyn  House  -  renowned 
Troubetzkoy  Tower.  Other  visits  included  the  famous  Hermitage  Museum  in  the  Winter  Palace  where  we  saw  many  famous  and  beautiful  works 
of  art  from  all  over  Europe;  and  St.  Isaac's  cathedral,  with  its  spectacular  interior,  made  of  eighteen  different  kinds  of  marble.  All  agreed  that 
Leningrad  was  a  truly  beautiful  city  with  low  buildings,  spacious  boulevards,  and  canals. 

Night  life  was  exciting  in  both  Moscow  and  Leningrad.  In  Moscow,  we  saw  a  performance  of  the  world-famous  Bolshoi  Ballet,  and  then  in 
Leningrad  we  saw  a  performance  of  the  Berioska  Cultiu'al  group,  and  finally  a  Russian  opera  called  the  "Mermaid",  which  despite  the  fact  that 
we  understood  neither  the  action  nor  the  dialogue,  was  interesting. 

The  nights  at  the  hotels  were  bubbly  and  rewarding  since  it  gave  us  an  opportunity  to  benefit  from  the  slightly  different  inclinations  of  the 
students  from  Ontario.  The  "champanski"  and  the  vodka  were  two  Russian  characteristics  of  life  that  few  of  us  failed  to  partake  in,  especially 
on  the  tenth  floor  of  our  Hotel  Leningrad. 

Perhaps  one  of  the  most  memorable  observations  during  the  trip  was  the  incredible  honesty  and  warmth  which  the  Russian  people  showed 
to  us.  In  the  subway  when  we  were  lost  -  certainly  no  difficult  feat  -  we  could  hardly  keep  back  the  Moscovites  willing  to  guide  us  on  our  way 
by  a  rather  imperfect  sign  language. 

March  28  was  the  end  of  our  visit,  and  the  plane  resembled  a  huge  tomb  on  the  way  home.  Many  superb  memories  filled  our  heads  and  all 
we  could  say  was  "spasiba"  for  everything  we  had  and,  regretfully,  "dasvidanya." 


BELOW:  Inside  the  Kremlin.  RIGHT:  St.  Basil's  in  Red  Square. 
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And  the  winner  is. 


INDUSTRIAL  TOURS 


On  Tuesday,  April  13,  students  in  grades  ten  and  eleven 
were  taken  on  Industrial  Tours.  These  tours  are  intended  to 
acquaint  the  students  with  the  world  of  industry  and 
manufacturing  as  opposed  to  the  professions.  This  year 
three  companies  -  Windsor  Hosieries,  Pratt  and  Whitney  Air- 
craft of  Canada,  and  D.B.M.  Industries  -  sponsored  guided 
tours  of  their  respective  plants  for  the  Selwyn  House  boys. 

One  group  went  to  Windsor  Hosieries  where  Mr.  Hersch 
showed  them  the  entire  complicated  process  of  knitting, 
colouring,  drying,  packaging  and  marketing  of  hosiery 
products.  A  second  group  travelled  to  Pratt  and  Whitney 
Aircraft.  The  students  saw  machine  shops  and  the  assembly 
line  in  operation,  as  well  as  an  engine  being  tested  and  -just 
to  learn  more  about  the  worker's  life  -  they  spent  some 
time  in  the  cafeteria.  The  last  group  went  to  Designers  and 
Builders  of  Machines  (D.B.M. ).  Here,  Mr.  Pike,  the  factory 
foreman,  guided  them  on  an  informative  tour  of  the  D.B.M. 
complex.  The  students  saw  the  drafting  room  and  a  wide 
range   of  industrial  machines  used  for  manufacturing  D.B.M.'s 
products. 

In  later  discussions,  the  boys  agreed  that  they  had  learned 
a  great  deal  about  factory  work  and  environment  and  about 
the  particular  production  processes  of  the  companies  in- 
volved. 


CANADIANA  QUIZ 


The  Junior  School  Canadiana  Quiz  continued  its  ex- 
tremely popular  operation  throughout  the  year.  Begun  last 
year  under  the  sponsorship  of  Lucas  House  and  the  direc- 
tion of  A.  MacAuley  and  R.  Small,  the  Canadiana  Quiz  pro- 
vided an  enjoyable  extracurricular  activity  for  the  boys  in 
Grades  Two  to  Four. 

The  aim  of  the  Quiz  was  to  foster  interest  in  and  en- 
courage awareness  of  Canada  and  its  history  and  geography. 
To  this  end,  a  number  of  questions  dealing  with  such  mat- 
ters as  the  Northern  Territories,  famous  Canadians,  and 
natural  resources,  was  posted  about  once  a  month  on  class- 
room notice  boards.  Boys  were  encouraged  to  find  the  ans- 
wers to  the  questions  through  reading  and  research.  The 
correct  entries  were  then  placed  in  the  Canadiana  Quiz  top 
hat  and  a  drawing  was  conducted  by  Mr.  Troubetzkoy  in 
assembly  to  determine  the  actual  vianner. 

The  prizes  awarded  were  books  on  Canada,  for  which 
funds  were  donated  by  the  Students'  Project  Society.  This 
year,  the  respective  vidnners  of  the  five  rounds  were  Andrew 
Zitzmann  (3B),  Jacey  Kaps  (3B),Jake  Richler  (2),  Derek 
Eaton  (4B)  and  Tarek  Razek  (3A). 


Congratulations ! 


During  the  last  round  of  the  Quiz,  a  "Mystery  Prize"  was 
also  offered  to  the  class  which  submitted  the  greatest  num- 
ber of  entries.  As  a  result,  hundreds  of  entries  flooded  the 
Quiz  Bo-x,  with  Grade  3A  emerging  as  the  eventual  victor. 
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JUNIOR  FIREFIGHTERS 


Once  again  this  year  the  Westmount  Fire  Department  offered  a  course  on  fire  prevention  to  students  of 
schools  in  the  Westmount  area.  Five  boys  in  grades  six  and  seven  were  accepted  into  the  course  from  Selwyn 
House. 

Held  at  the  Stanton  Street  Fire  Station  on  Monday  evenings,  the  course  consisted  often  lessons,  each  com- 
prising a  lecture,  a  question  period,  a  break  period,  and  a  movie  on  safety.  The  areas  of  discussion  included 
the  classification  of  fires,  alarm  systems,  the  operation  of  fire  extinguishers  and  fire  prevention  in  tlie  home. 
The  tenth  lesson  was  a  review  session 
and  was  followed  by  the  final  exami- 
nation in  the  next  week.  All  five  stu-  »-   ~  "     '     *  ■      -^ 
dents  from  Selwyn  House  achieved 
scores  of  over  80%,  and  one  of  them, 
Ian  Small,  received  100%and  special 
commendation. 

The  five  boys  involved,  -  Brian 
Dawson,  Hamish  MacAuley,  Ronald 
Riley,  Ian  Small  and  Peter  Stewart,  - 
are  to  be  congratulated  for  their  en- 
thusiasm, effort,  and  excellent  results. 


(Left  to  Right):  Chief  W.  Timmons,  B.  Dawson,  P.  Stewart, 
I.  Small,  R.  Riley,  H.  MacAuley,  Inspector  R.  Wilson. 
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THE  GRAD 


A  swinging  dinner-dance  at  the  Mount  Royal  Club  was  topped  off  by  an  all- 
night  bash  that  aroused  the  wrath  of  sleepy  neighbours  -  a  great  way  to  celebrate 
S.H.S.'s  greatest  grad  class  ever! 
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CONTACT  '76 


CONTACT  '76  -  the  sequel  to  Canada  Day  in  1975  -  an  exciting  prospect.  Dis- 
appointed with  last  year's  unilingual  atmosphere,  the  organizers  redoubled  their 
efforts  to  have  equal  representation  from  French  Canadian  thinkers.  At  least  one 
third  of  the  panelists  were  French  Canadian  and  many  others  were  new  Canadians, 
helping  to  balance  the  scales. 

Hosted  by  Selwyn  House  students  from  Grades  9,  10  and  11,  invitations  were 
extended  to  students  from  thirty-five  schools  in  Quebec  and  Ontario  to  partici- 
pate in  the  day's  activities.  In   all,  fourteen  hundred  teenagers  took  part  in  the 
various  panels  and  discussions. 

"Gens  de  Mon  Pays"  was  the  theme  of  the  Conference,  especially  appropriate 
in  the  year  Montreal  is  welcoming  the  Olympics.  Speaker  at  the  opening  Assembly 
was  George  Ignatieff,  a  former  ambassador  to  the  United  Nations  and  present 
Provost  and  Vice-Chancellor  of  Trinity  College,  Toronto. 

He  saw  the  Canadian  mosaic  as  an  advantage  to  be  cultivated,  which  could 
help  persuade  the  world  that  diversity  need  not  exclude  co-operation;  that  inter- 
dependence rather  than  integration  is  possible. 

Each  student  could  attend  four  of  the  twelve  sessions  which  followed.  More 
popular  topics  were  explored  in  as  many  as  three  different  panel  discussions. 
Each  panelist  was  free  to  speak  in  either  French  or  English  and,  although  most 
students  were  English-speaking,  there  appeared  to  be  little  difficulty  in  getting  the 
message. 

What  was  the  message?  It  ranged  from  the  gentle  and  idealistic  optimism  of 
poet  Ralph  Gustafson  to  the  warning  by  Professor  Louis  Dudek  that  the  man  on 
the  street  has  less  and  less  control  of  events  and  that  there  is  little  likelihood  of 
change. 

The  "people  of  my  country"  included  the  Eskimos,  the  Indians,  the  immi- 
grants, the  emigrants  and,  inevitably  and  most  frequently,  attention  focused  on 
the  two  major  groups,  the  French  and  the  English.  "Separate  but,  desirably,  con- 
genial "Michel  Brunet,  U.  of  Montreal  historian,  seemed  to  insist.  Jean  Pellerin  of 
Montreal's  "La  Presse"  saw  signs  of  a  spiritual  awakening  which  must  lead  to 
deepened  understanding.  A.R.M.  Lower  suggested  that,  as  in  marriage,  few  co- 
habitations are  without  conflict  but  that,  in  the  long  haul,  it  is  our  similarities 
of  purpose  and  our  common  humanity  that  we  will  remember  with  affection  and 
pride.  Noted  author  and  broadcaster  Solange  Chaput-RoUand  advised  that  past 
quarrels  be  forgotten  and  attention  be  focussed  on  efforts  for  the  future.  Former 
Caughnawaga  Chief  Andrew  Delisle,  John  Ciaccia,  novelist  Yves  Theriault  and 
Senator  Therese  Casgrain  debated  the  difficulties  of  the  Indian  in  choosing  be- 
tween assimilation  and  acculturation,  while  professor  and  geographer  Trevor 
Lloyd  emphasized  that  "Exceptional  people. ..must  be  left  alone..."  in  a  panel  on 
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the  future  of  the  Inuit  that  included  Robin  Burns,  Richard  Diubaldo  and  Mr. 
Theriault.  The  pUght  and  "first  reactions"  of  immigrants  to  Canada  were  reviewed 
by  Robert  Keyserlingk,  Seymour  Mayne,  Gordon  Green  and  Nairn  Kattan,  who 
noted  that  "the  immigrant  brings  as  much  as  he  receives..." 

Many  of  the  authors,  notably  Gustafson  and  Dudek,  pleaded  or  demanded 
that  attention  be  paid  to  the  poets  of  the  day.  "Of  all  hars,  the  poet  is  least...", 
claimed  Gustafson.  "The  poet",  said  Dudek,  when  he  sees  that  "our  Titanic  is 
sinking",  cries  out.  Both  poets,  along  with  Robert  Choquette,  Irving  Layton  and 
Mr.  Mayne,  participated  in  an  enlightening  poetry  reading  at  the  end  of  the  day. 

On  the  subject  of  urban  growth,  Peter  Clibbon,  a  geographer  at  Laval  U.,  was 
particularly  lucid,  giving  concrete  examples  of  the  results  of  haphazard  urban 
e-xpansion  and  predicting  the  results  of  this  irresponsible  trend.  Equally  rational 
were  the  remarks  of  the  Minister  of  Urban  Affairs  and  Environment,  Victor 
Goldbloom.  Recognizing  the  failures  of  the  past  and  some  of  the  contributing 
reasons.  Dr.  Goldbloom  saw  the  need  for  better  planning  of  land  use,  soon  to  be 
spoken  to,  he  believed,  in  legislation  under  consideration  in  Quebec. 

At  the  same  time.  Leader  of  the  Opposition  Jacques-Yvan  Morin  called  for  the 
involvement  of  all  in  the  building  of  Quebec.  Further  comments  and  personal 
opinions  were  registered  by  Paul  Gallagher,  novelist  Hugh  Maclennan  and  com- 
mentator Leslie  Roberts,  as  well  as  by  historians  Cameron  Nish  and  Marcel 
Trudel. 

Speaker  at  the  luncheon  for  panelists  and  teachers  was  Claude  Ryan,  Editor  of 
"Le  Devoir".  He  reflected  a  view  both  realistic  and  optimistic  about  the  continu- 
ing development  of  "the  solitudes".  He  suggested  that  if  Canadians  meet  the 
challenge  of  diversity  rather  than  striving  for  homogeneity,  they  will  be  rewarded. 

One  felt  that,  no  doubt  in  deference  to  their  hosts  and  to  the  youth  of  most 
participants,  speakers  often  stifled  their  stronger  convictions  and  leaned  to  rather 
bland  generalities.  Nevertheless,  no  one  can  have  taken  part  in  Contact  '76  with- 
out gaining  a  clearer  realization  of  what  it  means  to  be  a  Canadian  today. 

The  organizers  should  be  gratified  that  their  imagination  and  hard  work  re- 
sulted in  a  day  so  stimulating  and  so  harmonious.  Also  to  be  mentioned  are  the 
logistics,  noteworthy  because  inconspicuous.   Parking  problems  were  non-existent 
Adequate  cloakrooms  and  washrooms  were  available.  1400  people  flowed  with 
ease  from  one  session  to  another  in  a  school  designed  for  400  students.  Courtesy 
prevailed.  Microphones  and  speakers  were  used  with  skUl  although  certain  "dead" 
areas  could  not  be  avoided. 

The  conference  concluded  with  a  series  of  mini-dances  by  Indians  from 
Caughnawaga.  Although  this  brought  people  together  for  a  final  assembly,  one 
could  not  help  observing  a  rather  cynical  "Uncle  Tom-ism"  on  the  part  of  the 
performers,  only  emphasizing  that  we  still  have  far  to  go  before  mutual  respect  is 
thoroughly  understood  and  perfectly  achieved. 

Selwyn  House  is  to  be  congratulated  upon  the  success  of  Contact  '76,  the  pulp 
and  paper  industry  is  to  be  commended  for  providing  financial  backing  to  the 
project. 


CONTACT  '76: 

A  Photographer's  Record 
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CULTURAL  ACTIVITIES 


Cultural  activities  have  played  an  increasingly  important 
role  in  school  life  in  the  past  few  years,  and  1975-76  saw  a 
further  growth  in  this  area,  with  S.H.S.  boys  attending  con- 
certs, making  trips,  and,  in  general,  gaining  wider  commu- 
nity experience. 

In  the  theatrical  field,  Grades  3-6  attended  several 
Montreal  Symphony  Orchestra  youth  concerts,  both  in  the 
fall  and  spring.  A  string  quartet  from  the  M.S.O.  also  came 
to  play  to  a  mixed  audience  of  girls  from  the  Convent  of 
the  Sacred  Heart  and  grade  nine  and  ten  boys.  At  the  same 
time.  Grades  9,  10,  1 1  went  to  see  three  plays  by  the 
Nouvelle  Compagnie  Theatrale  at  the  Gesu  theatre.  All 
three  were  well  acted,  and  the  last,  "Macbeth",  was  particu- 
larly appealing  to  those  who  had  already  studied  the  play. 

While  Grade  6  went  to  see  Upper  Canada  Village,  Grade 
7  made  a  three-day  trip  to  Ottawa,  where  they  toured  the 
Sparks  street  Mall,  the  Parliament  buildings,  the  National 


Museum  Of  Science  And  Technology,  and  the  War  Museum. 
They  stayed  at  the  Old  Nicholas  Street  Jail,  a  fitting  "hotel." 

Lectures  were  also  featured  on  the  school  calendar  this 
year.  Among  other  speakers,  Mr.  George  Vincent  came  to 
give  lectures  to  the  Senior  School  on  Canada  and  the  grow- 
ing "giant"  of  Latin  America,  Brazil. 

The  Cultural  Package  presented  three  offerings:  The  Tibet 
Folk  Opera  and  Dance  Company,  the  Mazowze  Polish  Song 
and  Dance  Company,  and  the  National  Ensemble  of  Japan, 
which  were  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  the  forty-odd  boys 
who  took  part  in  the  program. 

Enterprising  students  arranged  for  "Mon  Oncle  Antoine" 
and  "Lord  of  the  Flies"  to  be  shown  to  groups  of  students. 
The  latter  was  particularly  successful,  as  a  large  crowd  from 
many  different  schools  came  to  see  the  film,  based  on  a 
Grade  11  course-of-study  novel. 

The  school  calendar  included  a  variety  of  other  events, 
including  a  visit  by  the  Riverdale  High  School  band,  an 
adapted  performance  of  "Jack  and  the  Beanstalk"  by  Youth 
Theatre  for  Grade  1-5  boys,  and  visits  by  grade  eleven  boys 
to  French-Canadian  shows  -  a  diverse  and  exciting  year! 


SPORTS 


FOOTBALL 
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BANTAM  FOOTBALL 


The  team  began  the  season  very  strongly,  but  could  not 
maintain  its  momentum.  After  hammering  Ashbury  twice 
and  tying  Bishop's,  the  team  proceeded  to  drop  three 
straight,  ending  the  season  with  a  2-3-1  record. 

Particularly  outstanding  individual  efforts  were  the  quar- 
terbacking  of  K.  Nemec,  the  running  of  M.  Ogilvy,  and  C. 
Smith,  and  the  passing  and  catching  of  R.  Blundell  and  C. 
Sauviat.  A  star  defence  was  led  by  the  blocking  and  tackling 
of  P.  Panet-Raymond,  C.  Gelber,  and  R.  Iton. 


MIDDLE  SCHOOL 
FOOTBALL 

For  the  first  time  at  S.H.S.,  there  was  a  Middle 
School  team  that  participated  in  a  regular  inter- 
school  schedule.  The  team  played  two  excellent  games 
against  Bishop's,  winning  16-0  and  tying  6-6.  With  the 
experience  and  talent  fostered  by  this  year's  matches, 
the  team  looks  forward  to  a  longer  schedule  with  entry 
into  the  Bantam  ranks. 
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SENIOR  SOCCER 
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This  year's  senior  soccer  team  was  entered  into  the 
G.M.I. A. A.  and,  despite  a  horrendous  start,  finished 
strongly  to  tie  for  second  place  in  our  division. 

As  the  season  progressed,  several  players  stood  out  for 
their  superior  play.  A.  Neal  and  R.  Rohlicek  kept  the  games 
close  with  fine  goaltending,  with  a  lot  of  help  from  full- 
backs R.  Hall  and  B.  Smith.  J.  Turner  led  the  team  in 
scoring,  followed  closely  by  Haller,  Munro,  Wallace  and 
Bloxam.  Together  with  the  improved  play  and  hard  work 
of  E.  Schwartz,  M.  Palayew,  C.  Bird,  S.  Langshur,  M. 
Hooton,  I.  Ross,  and  F.  Yarur,  we  played  a  lot  of  exciting 
matches  and  had  a  lot  of  fun  together. 


BANTAM  SOCCER 


The  1975  team,  composed  largely  of  returning  players 
from  last  year's  Bantam  squad,  played  within  the  frame- 
work of  a  different  system,  the  4-4-2.  Captains  Chris 
Carter  and  Andrew  Black  led  the  midfield,  enabling  our 
side  to  play  a  good  ball-control  and  passing  type  game.  M. 
Osmond  emerged  as  the  strongest  of  our  strikers,  and  A. 
Murphy  and  D.  Seward  gave  the  team  added  aggressiveness. 
R.  Whitehead  played  effectively  on  defence,  contributing 
greatly  to  holding  the  score  in  several  of  the  season's  tied 
matches.  The  Bantams'  final  record  ended  up  in  a  1-4-6  tally, 
including  a  0-3-3  G.M.I. A. A.  record. 
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JUNIOR  SOCCER 

This  year's  Junior  Soccer  team  was  made  up  of  a  group  of 
enthusiastic  Grade  Ten  boys,  coached  by  Wayne  Farrel. 
Most  of  the  players  had  never  played  team  soccer  previous- 
ly, but  after  a  couple  of  practices,  some  ability  was  beginning 
to  show  through. 

The  first  game  was  played  against  an  equally  inexper- 
ienced team  from  Presentation  High  School.  Led  by  cap- 
tains Javier  Quintana  and  Peter  Oliver,  a  2-1  victory  resulted. 
Riding  on  its  first  victory,  the  team  was  brought  to  its 
senses  rather  quickly  by  a  strong  Sedburgh  team  in  a  3-1 
loss.  The  season  was  closed  with  a  convincing  5-0  victory 
over  Presentation  in  a  rematch.  Hopefully,  the  experience 
obtained  this  year  will  lead  to  the  formation  of  a  strong 
Senior  team  for  next  year. 


MIDDLE  SCHOOL  SOCCER 


I 


This  year's  middle  school  team  was  made  up  of  about  30 
different  players  from  grades  6  and  7.  This  year's  team  play- 
ed 7  games,  winning  2,  and  losing  4,  with  1  tie. 

Led  by  captains  A.  Hirsch,  A.  Ivory,  D.  Daly,  D. 
Prescesky,  J.  Trott,  J.  Berton,  and  B.  Robillard,  the  team 
was  involved  in  some  extremely  close  matches.  The  high- 
lights of  the  season  were  the  away  trips  to  Ashbury  and 
Sedbergh,  and  the  season-ending  win  over  L.C.C. 
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SENIOR  HOCKEY 

This  year's  Senior  Hockey  team  looked  a  little  rusty  on 
skates  at  the  beginning  of  the  season,  but  after  a  few  games 
it  emerged  as  a  fluid  unit,  capable  of  playing  very  fine 
hockey.  Led  by  last  year's  returning  M.V.P.,  Donald  Bloxam, 
and  bolstered  by  a  strong  rearguard  which  included  assis- 
tant captains  Bill  Smith,  Colin  Bird  and  goalie  Andrew 
Neal,  the  team  fought  many  close  matches  and  often 
emerged  the  victors.  The  two  on-ice  highlights  of  the  season 
were  the  6-0  victory  over  Ashbury  and  the  6-4  home  ice 
win  over  Bishop's,  while  the  off -ice  highlight  of  the  season 
was  when  the  bus  wheels  fell  off  while  returning  from 
Stanstead. 

The  team  would  also  like  to  express  its  sincere  apprecia- 
tion to  Coach  Beauchamp  (Coach  Boach)  for  his  gigantic 
one-man  effort  in  moulding  this  year's  squad.  Who  could 
ever  forget  the  famous  systems  (the  2-1-2  or  1-2-2  etc.); 
the  educational  blackboard  diagrams;  the  driving  school 
bus  trips;  or  the  long,  involved  family  stories  which  usually 
began  with  "So  I  says,  I  says..." 

Above  all,  though,  this  season  was  a  lot  of  fun  and  if 
hockey  is  as  enjoyable  next  year  as  it  was  this  year,  then 
the  team  is  sure  to  be  a  success. 


BANTAM  HOCKEY 

Weakened  by  the  loss  of  numerous  members  of  last 
year's  team,  the  Bantams  found  themselves  with  the  same 
problems  of  inexperience  that  plagued  the  Seniors  early  in 
the  season.  R.  Blundell  and  R.  Iton  continued  to  improve 
both  as  players  and  as  team  leaders.  C.  Gelber  gave  stability 
to  a  once  shaky  defence.  The  boys'  best  effort  came  in 
their  3-2  defeat  of  Ashbury  College's  Junior  team. 


MIDDLE  SCHOOL  HOCKEY 

A  longer  schedule  of  twenty-five  games  led  to  some  very 
polished  performances  by  the  Middle  School  team.  A  team's 
true  strength  Lies  down  the  middle,  and  goalie  D.  Daly, 
defenceman  L.  Henderson,  and  high  scoring  winger  T.  Iton 
were  part  of  the  reason  for  the  team's  success  this  year.  Cap- 
tained by  Henderson,  Iton,  and  A.  Hirsch,  the  team  reached 
the  finals  of  a  B.C.S.  tournament  and  duplicated  the  feat 
at  an  L.C.C.  tourney  on  March  5-6. 
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SENIOR  BASKETBALL 


The  Senior  Basketball  team  was  captained  at  various  times  during  the  season  by 
M.  Hooton,  M.  Palayew,  T.  Large,  and  B.  Mainwaring  -  all  of  whom  contributed 
greatly  to  the  success  of  the  team. 

Tim  "Cherry-Picker"  Large  led  the  team  in  missed  layups  on  his  famous  fast 
break;  however,  he  did  manage  to  lead  the  team  in  scoring  average.  It  seems  that  Tim 
was  only  seen  on  one  side  of  the  court  this  year  -  the  opposition's.  In  addition  Tim 
is  reknowned  as  being  the  second  of  the  "Ugly  Twins." 

The  "Ugly  Twin"  numero  uno  is  the  infamous  Brent  Mainwaring  who  introduced 
the  Muhammed  Ali  approach  to  basketball!  Brent's  aggressive  play  did,  however, 
bronze  his  name  in  Selwyn  House  record  books  -  Fouling  out  in  three  minutes;  Most 
knockouts  (one  season);  and  having  the  smelliest  socks  on  the  team. 

Mark  "Mouthguard"  Palayew  distinguished  himself  this  year  in  two  ways.  One 
was  spending  more  time  on  his  derriere  than  on  his  feet,  and  the  second  was  making 
sure  that  he  was  always  impeccably  dressed  on  the  court.  As  a  member  of  the  team, 
Marc  was  the  ballhandler  and  playmaker,  who,  although  he  started  the  season  off 
slowly,  ended  up  with  20  points  against  St.  Georges,  a  very  respectable  point  total. 
And  if  assists  and  blocked  shots  were  tabulated  Marc  would  have  led  in  both  cate- 
gories. 

Michael  "Hook  Shot"  Hooton  was  the  centreman,  best  rebounder,  highest  scorer, 
and  worst  dresser  on  this  year's  team.   He  was  also  the  leader  of  our  most  successful 
fast  break,  with  his  high,  long  passes  always  floating  into  the  hands  of  the   "Ugly 
Twins".   But  Michael's  most  memorable  moments  came  whenever  he  took  a  hook 
shot,  when  everyone  in  the  gym  would  wait  to  see  if  it  even  went  in  the  direction 
of  the  basket.   However,  Michael's  claim  to  fame  came  in  the  dying  seconds  of  a 
game  against  St.  Georges.  With  both  of  the  "Ugly  Twins"  ill,  our  team  was 
trailing  the  Georgians  by  15  points;  it  was  then  that  it  happened.   Mark  Palayew 
threw  an  inbounds  pass  to  Michael,  who  cooly  and  calmly  swished  an  eighty- 
five  foot  hook  shot  as  the  buzzer,  upping  his  point  total  for  the  game  to  28,  and 
to  144  for  the  season  -  clinching  the  scoring  title. 

But  the  true  slander  has  been  saved  for  our  coach  Wayne  "Mississippi  National 
Guard"  Farrel,  brought  in  from  the  realms  of  the  unknown,  who  led  the  team  in 
technical  fouls  with  one.  His  previous  peak  of  anger  occurred  when  he  stamped  his 
foot  on  the  floor  and  said  "Shucks!"  However,  Wayne's  coaching  brought  about  the 
most  successful  season  in  Selwyn  History. 

Of  the  other  players  Bruce  MacArthur  showed  great  improvement  on  the  court 
and  Anatol  Von  Hahn  showed  strong  rebounding  strength. 

As  for  the  season,  the  team  rocketed  to  a  6-0  record,  including  a  crushing  defeat 
of  the  L.C.C.  team,  but  after  defeating  Stanstead  a  shock  hit  the  team.  On  the  return 
trip,  the  wheels  fell  off  the  bus,  and  we  were  never  quite  the  same!  The  result  was 
four  straight  losses.  Thus  we  ended  the  season  with  a  most  creditable  6-4  record. 

All  in  all,  this  year's  team  represented  the  culmination  of  four  years  of  hard  work 
for  the  furst  string  (who  have  played  together  since  grade  eight).  They  all  put  in  a  lot 
of  hard  work,  reaped  a  successful  season,  had  a  great  time,  and  had  a  most  memorable 
experience  together. 
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BANTAM  BASKETBALL 

This  year's  team  faced  formidable  opposition  in 
G.M.I. A. A.  competition  and  ended  up  with  a  low  ave- 
rage in  their  twenty-game  schedule.  Despite  this, 
spirit  remained  high  as  C.  Carter,  J.  Welsford,  and  M. 
Osterland  led  the  team  in  practices  and  games.  It  was 
encouraging  as  the  team  never  quit,  despite  being  out- 
played. As  a  result,  many  of  the  players  improved 
their  skills  greatly.  The  team's  Most  Valuable  Player 
was  M.  Osterland,  and  the  Most  Improved,  J.  Welsford. 
Captain  D.  McDougall  and  M.  Osmond  also  showed 
fine  talent. 


MIDDLE  SCHOOL 
BASKETBALL 

This  year's  Middle  School  team  played  twelve 
games,  winning  four  and  losing  eight.  The  team  was 
led  by  Captain  R.  Bogert  and  most  valuable  player 
was  M.  Plojing.  With  this  year's  experience  behind 
them,  the  boys  all  look  forward  to  an  improved  re- 
cord next  year. 
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SENIOR  RUGBY 

The  1976  Senior  team  worked  harder  than  any 
other  Senior  team  and  played  for  the  city  champion- 
ship twice  with  L.C.C.  The  first  game  was  a  classic 
as  both  teams  were  still  tied  after  an  overtime  period. 
They  then  played  at  the  Autostade  before  the  renowned 
Barbarians  vs.  Quebec  All-stars  game,  but  lost  16-0. 
The  team  was  an  unqualified  success  as  only  three 
players  had  returned  from  the  previous  year  and  many 
had  never  played  before.  Captained  by  D.  Bloxam, 
the  team's  most  valuable  player,  and  led  by  forwards 
R.  Rohlicek  and  W.  Wallace,  the  team  played  many 
exciting,  close  games. 
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BANTAM  RUGBY 

This  year's  Bantam  team  entered  the  G.M.I.A.A. 
and  won  the  city  championship.  The  team  was  an 
exceptionally  strong  one  and  they  showed  very  fine 
rugby  play  for  their  age  category.  P.  Kyres  was  the 
team's  most  valuable  forward  and  K.  Nemec  the 
team's  most  valuable  back.  Much  of  the  success  of  the 
team  came  from  people  who  had  never  played  the 
game  before,  like  C.  Carter  and  R.  Iton.  Combined 
with  the  superlative  efforts  from  people  Uke  P. 
Baillargeon,  N.  Howson,  K.  Clark,  A.  Nemec,  D. 
Seward,  R.  Graham  and  many  others,  it  brought  the 
school  its  first-ever  Bantam  Rugby  City  Championship. 


»  » 


MIDDLE  SCHOOL  RUGBY 

This  year,  a  Grade  Seven  seven-a  side  tournament  was 
held  at  L.C.C.  with  Bishops  College.  Selwyn  House,  cap- 
tained by  D.  Daly,  won  the  tournament.  It  is  hoped  all 
these  boys  will  continue  playing  next  year  at  the  Bantam 
level. 
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WRESTLING 


Because  of  the  enthusiasm  and  strength  of  this 
year's  team,  the  school  will  probably  enter  league 
competition  next  year.  During  a  number  of  ex- 
hibition matches,  P.  Panet-Raymond,  P. 
Baillargeon,  A.  Lazare,  M.  Ogilvy,  P.  Kyres,  K. 
Nemec,  and  A.  Nemec  all  displayed  promising 
combat  skills.  The  team's  best  effort  of  the 
year  was  against  a  Quebec  tournament  champion, 
Massey-Vanier  High  School,  when  S.H.S.  won 
six  consecutive  matches. 
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RIGHT:  Our  Coach 
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THE  TRACK  MEETS 
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TRACK  AND  FIELD  RESULTS 


50  yards  (under  12): 

50  yards  (under  14): 

100  yards  (under  12): 

100  yards  (under  14): 

100  yards  (under  16): 

100  yards  (open): 

220  yards  (under  12): 

220  yards  (under  14): 

220  yards  (under  16): 

220  yards  (open): 

440  yards  (under  14): 

440  yards  (under  16): 

440  yards  (open): 

880  yards  (under  12): 

880  yards  (under  14): 

880  yards  (under  16): 

880  yards  (open): 

Junior  Mile  (under  14): 

Senior  Mile  (under  16): 

Senior  Mile  (open): 

House  Relays  (4  x  110  yards): 

Grade  6 

Grade  7 

Senior  B 

Senior  A 
High  Jump  (under  12): 
High  Jump  (under  14): 
High  Jump  (under  16): 
High  Jump  (open): 
Long  Jump  (under  12): 

Long  Jump  (under  14): 
Long  Jump  (under  16): 
Long  Jump  (open): 
Triple  Jump  (under  12): 
Triple  Jump  (under  14): 
Triple  Jump  (under  16): 
Triple  Jump  (open): 
Shot  Put  (under  14): 
Shot  Put  (under  16): 
Shot  Put  (open): 
Softball  Throw  (under  12): 
Softball  Throw  (under  14): 

Victor  Ludorum:  Robert  Hall 


*new  record  set 


1st  Brydon  i 
1st  Plojing* 
1st  MacFarlane 
1st  Bernard 
1st  Smith  C. 
1st  HaU  i* 
1st  Brydon 
1st  Kraemer 
1st  Ford 
1st  Schwartz 
1st  Whitehead  R. 
1st  Waszkis 
1st  Palayew 
1st  Hyder  ii* 
1st  Stiefenhofer  i 
1st  Gameroff  i 
1st  Turner 
1st  Yamamoto 
1st  Ford 
1st  Hooton  i 

1st  Speirs 
1st  Wanstall 
1st  Speirs 
1st  Macaulay 
1st  Wallace  J.* 
1st  Bernard* 
1st  Ford 
1st  O'Brien 
1st  Clark  ii 

1st  Sambrook 
1st  Price 
1st  Hall  i 
1st  Housez  ii* 
1st  Whitehead  R 
1st  Osterland 
1st  Palayew 
1st  Prescesky 
1st  Bird 
1st  Neal 
1st  Riley* 
1st  Langshur  ii 


2nd  Bougoulias 
2nd  Brady 
2nd  Riley 
2nd  Plojing 
2nd  Jardine 
2nd  Haller  i 
2nd  Riley 
2nd  Rossy 
2nd  Jardine 
2nd  Mather 
2nd  Iton  T. 
2nd  Clark  i 
2nd  Bloxam 
2nd  Hooton  ii 
2nd  Trott  i 
2nd  Scott 
2nd  Bloxam 
2nd  Sambrook 
2nd  Leopold 
2nd  Neal 


2nd  Shorter  i 
2nd  Webster  i 
2nd  Nemec  i 
2nd  Neal 
2nd  Stevenson, 

Hetherington 
2nd  Beaveridge 
2nd  Housez  i 
2nd  Haller  ii 
2nd  Hyder  ii 
*  2nd  Snyder 
2nd  Rogers 
2nd  Turner 
2nd  Henderson 
2nd  Jardine 
2nd  Hall  i 
2nd  Kristof 
2nd  Shannon  ii 
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SPORTS 
SHOTS 


Although  the  Seniors  ran  into  difficulties,  the  Junior  Tennis  team 
of  Coach  Beauchamp,  A.  Black,  M.  Shetler,  B.  Sambrook,  and  D. 
Leopold  had  no  problem  in  the  School's  second  G.M.I.A.A.  crown 
of  the  year. 


Mighty  Monte  at  the  plate:  "Watch  out 
now,  Dee-Gee!" 


Hop,  skip,  and  jump:  the  Crawler  Organization 
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D.G.  and  the  long  wait 


PRIZEGIVING 

JUNIOR  SCHOOL  AWARDS 

Grade  1,  1st  David  Kaufman  Grade  2,  1st  Etienne  Cote 

Grade  3,  1st  Guy  Wallace  Grade  3,  2nd  Erik  Blachford 

Grade  4,  1st  Sean  Scensor  Grade  4,  2nd  Jonathan  Burnham 

DISTINCTION  IN  JUNIOR  FRENCH 

(Presented  by  Mrs.  G.  Miller  Hyde) 

MICHAEL  McKIM 

THE  HELEN  SPEIRS  MEMORIAL  TROPHY 

(For  Outstanding  Character  in  the  Junior  School) 

NICHOLAS  TINGLEY 

MIDDLE  SCHOOL  AWARDS 

Grade  5,  1st  Colin  Chang  Grade  5,  2nd  Denis  Stevens 

Grade  6,  1st  Ian  Small  Grade  6,  2nd  Nicholas  Briski 

Grade  7,  1st  Allan  Hirsch  Grade  7,  2nd  Glen  Fong 

Grade  7,  3rd  Stephen  Solyom 

THE  F.  GORDON  PHILLIPS  TROPHY 

(Presented  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.E.  Hale) 

(For  outstanding  choral  work  in  the  Middle  School) 

ANDREW  VIVIAN 

THE  GRANT  GAIENNIE  MEMORIAL  AWARD 

(For  all-round  Ability  in  Grade  5) 
DENIS  STEVENS 

ALL-ROUND  ABILITY  IN  GRADE  6 

(Presented  by  Mrs.  A.I.  Matheson) 

RONALD  RILEY 

THE  SELWYN  HOUSE  CHRONICLE  CUP 

(Essay  Writing  in  Grade  7) 

AIDAN  HOLLIS  DAVID  HYDER 

THE  MRS.  MARKLAND  PRIZE 

(For  distinction  in  public  speaking) 

ANTONY  BURPEE 

DISTINCTION  IN  MIDDLE  SCHOOL  FRENCH 
DAVID  HYDER 

THE  E.  GEOFFREY  BRINE  AWARD 

(For  outstanding  effort  and  enthusiasm  in  the  Middle  School) 

SEAN  LAFLEUR 

THE  JOCK  BARCLAY  MEMORIAL  TROPHY 
(For  all-round  ability  in  the  Middle  School) 

DAVID  DALY 

SENIOR  SCHOOL  AWARDS 

Grades,     1st  Andrew  Briski  Grade  8,     2nd  Benjy  Shaer 

Grade  8,     3rd  Giovanni  Galeotti  Grade  9,     1st  Arthur  Hsu 

Grade  9,     2nd  Michael  Whitehead  Grade  9,     3rd  Mark  Davidson 

Grade  10,  1st  Peter  Oliver  Grade  10,  2nd  Javier  Quintana 

RT.  HON.  ARTHUR  MEIGHEN  MEMORIAL  AWARDS 
(Presented  anonymously) 

GRADE  10  GRADE  11 

1st  Prize  Nicholas  Gault  Kenneth  Munro 
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2nd  Prize 
3rd  Prize 


Tomas  Kaufman 
David  Monod 


Richard  Small 
Robin  Rohlicek 


DISTINCTION  IN  FRENCH 

(Presented  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.M.  Molson) 

MICHAEL  HOLY 

DISTINCTION  IN  MATHEMATICS 

DIETMAR  KAPPES 

DISTINCTION  IN  SCIENCE 

ROBIN  ROHLICEK 

DISTINCTION  IN  SPANISH 
MICHAEL  VANIER 

DISTINCTION  IN  CREATIVE  WRITING 

Presented  by 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.F.  Carsley 

DANIEL  DYDZAK 


DISTINCTION  IN  LITERATURE 
(Presented  by  Mrs.  G.R.H.  Sims) 

JAMES  TURNER 

DISTINCTION  IN  GEOGRAPHY 

ROBIN  ROHLICEK 

DISTINCTION  IN  LATIN 

(Louis  Tunick  Lazar  Memorial) 

RICHARD  SMALL 

DISTINCTION  IN  HISTORY 

RICHARD  SMALL 

PUBLIC  SPEAKING  PRIZE 

Presented  by 

Hon.  Justice  G.  Miller  Hyde 

PETER  OLIVER 


THE  E.C.  MOODEY  DEBATING  PRIZE 

(Presented  by  Mr.  J.L.  Aimers) 

JAMES  TURNER   SIMON  LANGSHUR 

KENNETH  MUNRO   BRUCE  McARTHUR 

PRIZE  FOR  GENERAL  EXCELLENCE 

(Presented  by  Mr.  T.H.P.  Molson) 

DIETMAR  KAPPES 

THE  ANSTEY  CUP 

(For  Inter-House  Academic  Competition) 

LUCAS  HOUSE 

THE  GOVERNORS'  SHIELD 

(for  over-all  ascendancy  in  inter-House  Competition) 

MACAULAY  HOUSE 

THE  REDPATH  HERALD  AWARD 
STUDENTS'  COMBINED  APPEAL 


THE  SELWYN  HOUSE  SPORTSMEN'S  GUILD 
DONALD  BLOXAM       JAVIER  QUINTANA 
MICHAEL  HOOTON      ROBIN  ROHLICEK 
KAREL  NEMEC  WILLIAM  SMITH 

MARK  OGILVY  JAMES  TURNER 

THE  ERNST  BRANDL  MEMORIAL  TROPHY 

(for  outstanding  Esprit  de  Corps  in  Grade  9) 

CHRISTOPHER  CARTER 

THE  JONATHON  BENBOW  MEMORIAL  AWARD 

(for  all-round  Distinction  in  Grade  10) 

JAVIER  QUINTANA 

THE  GOVERNOR-GENERAL'S  BRONZE  MEDAL 

(for  Academic  Distinction  in  Senior  School) 

RICHARD  SMALL 

THE  THOMAS  CHALMERS  BRAINERD  MEMORIAL  AWARD 

(Presented  by  Mr.  Charles  Lineaweaver) 

RICHARD  SMALL 

THE  JEFFREY  RUSSEL  PRIZE 

(Awarded  for  all-round  ability  and  presented  by  Mrs.  H.Y.  Russel) 

ROBIN  ROHLICEK 

THE  LUCAS  MEDAL 

(Aw^arded  to  the  most  outstanding  boy  in  the  Senior  Form  of  the  School 

in  work,  games,  leadership  and  character,  on  vote  of  Staff  and  his 

fellow-students) 

JAMES  TURNER 
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ADVERTISEMENTS 


THE  RITZ-CARLTON  HOTEL 


The  Ritz-Carlton  Hotel  Banquet  Depart- 
ment is  at  your  service  to  plan  and 
execute  every  detail  of  your  reception, 
private  luncheon,  dinner  meeting,  out- 
side catering  or  any  other  event, 
assuring  you  perfection  in  the  time 
honoured  Ritz  tradition. 
For  information  please  call  our  Banquet 
Manager, 

Mr.  Alfred  Hirmke,  842-4212 

Ritz-Carlton  Hotel, 

1228  Sherbrooke  Street  West, 

Montreal,  P.Q. 
H3G  1H6 
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Compliments  of 

GUARANTEED  PURE 
MILK  CO. 


Compliments 

of 
A  FRIEND 


4857  Sherbrooke  St.  W. 

WESTMOUNT 

486-6809 


marianoDOhs 


3880  Cote  des  Neiges  Rd. 
Montreal,  Quebec  H3H  1W1 
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Onondaga  Camp 

In  the  Haliburton  Highlands  Minden,  Ontario 


Since  1918 


Directors: 

Nick  &  Janiss  Florian 

54  Binscarth  Road 

Toronto,  Ont.  M4W  1Y4 

(416)967-6111 


Developing  initiative, 
independence  and  sense  of 
responsibility  in 
boys  and  girls 
Ages  5  to  16 


Onondaga  Camp  was  founded  in  1918  and  is 
recognized  as  one  of  the  finest  resident 
camps  in  Canada.  Founded  by  Keith  Crowther 
of  Upper  Canada  College,  it  was  owned  and 
operated  for  many  years  by  the  late  Meredith 
Brockwell  of  Ridley  College.  They  were  suc- 
ceeded by  Hadley  Armstrong  of  Trinity 
College  School.  In  1974,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Nick 
Florian  assumed  active  ownership  of  Onon- 
daga. 


Riding-Windsurfing-Canoeing- 
Sailing  (Lasers)-Water-skiing- 
Kite-skiing-Scuba-Bicycling- 
Photography-Ecology-Tripping 
Music    Director-Phil    Schaus, 
Private  and  Ensemble 
Instruction  and  Performance 
Tennis  Director  -  Peter  Dimmer 
Academic  Tutoring  (Optional) 


Some    of    Our    References 
Selwyn  House: 

Mr.  B.  Porter  (935-3325) 
Geof  Canlett 
Mark  Osier  Wrobel 
Donald  Wilson 
Robert  Young 
Jacques  Archambault 
Andrew  Brociner 
Jean-Francois  Chenier 
Francis  O'Brien 
Peter  Saykaly 


From 


Foreign  Campers 

Campers  from  outside  of  Canada  will  have  the 
option  of  visiting  various  cities  in  Ontario  and 
Quebec  (Toronto,  Kingston,  Ottawa,  Montreal 
and  Quebec  City)  and  their  historic  sights  and 
museums. 

Location 

Onondaga  Camp  is  situated  near  Minden,  On- 
tario in  the  Haliburton  Highlands,  120  miles 
north-east  of  Toronto.  Onondaga  owns  315 
forested  acres  centred  on  Middle  Bob  Lake, 
with  frontage  on  two  adjoining  lakes. 
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Compliments 

of 

Bernard  Amtmann 


L.L.D.,  F.R.S.A. 


you'll  enjoy  shopping 
at  Simpsons 


one  of  Montreal's  foremost 

department  stores 

where  the  surroundings, 

selections  and  service 

make  shopping 

a  pleasure 


DOWNTOWN  •  FAIRVIEW  •  LES  GALEHIES  DANJOU  •  LE  CARREFOUR  LAVAL 


BRAND 


BAR-WELL  FOODS 
LIMITED 

PROCESSORS  -  EXPORTERS 
IMPORTERS 

DISTRIBUTORS  OF  QUALITY  FROZEN 
VEGETABLES 

1255  Laird  Boulevard  3049  Universal  Drive 
Montreal  304,  Quebec  Mississauga,  Ontario 
(514)  735-5249  (416)  625-2757 
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JOHN  A.  ROLLAND  INSURANCE  LTD. 

BROKERS     AND     AGENTS 

1245  Sherbrooke  St.  West,  Montreal,  Canada  H3G  1G2 
Telephones  Cable  Address 

842-2339  "Jaroiland" 

842^560 
Area  514  "Our  Best  Compliments" 


Congratulations  to  the 
Graduating  Class  from 


THE 

DOUBLE    ICANADIAN 

HOOK        IBOOKSTORE 


4174    St.    Catherine    St.    W. 

(Just  East  of  Greene) 

932-5093 


tt 


The  First  Canadian  Bank 

Bank  of  Montreal 

Let's  talk.  About  you.  Your  hopes.  And 
how  you  plan  to  realize  them.  You'll  find 
that  we  can  help  —  as  far  as  the  financial 
side  is  concerned. 

It  may  be  that  you're  not  sure  of  how 
much  the  Bank  of  Montreal  can  do  for 
you.  So  —  if  you  have  any  questions 
about  money  —  the  best  way  to  save,  to 
pay  bills  and  how  to  budget  —  ask  us. 
We'll  answer  straight  from  the  shoulder. 
Because  we  figure  it  this  way:  If  we  can 
help  you  now,  while  you're  a  student, 
you'll  stay  with  us  after  graduation  — 
when  we  can  help  you  even  more. 

Come  see  us.  We  want  you  to  fulfill  all 
your  hopes  and  dreams.  We  want  you  to 
get  your  money's  worth. 

Mdu  and  the 
Bank  of 
adia 


VIontreal: 
ogue. 


Enroll  Now 

ACCREDITED  DRIVER 

EDUCATION  COURSES 

Conducted  by 

MONTREAL  CITY 
MOTOR  LEAGUE 


1123  St.  Catherine  St.  West 

YMCA,  Pointe  Claire 

and  in  Your  School 

844-7303 

CALL  FOR  FREE  BROCHURE 


SALES  •  SERVICE  •  PARTS 


CHICOUTIMI 

QUEBEC 

SEPT  ILES 


"/"feivitt 


MONTREAL 


VAL  DOR 

HULL 

JAMES  BAY 
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COMPLIMENTARY  PARKING   IN    BUILDING  -  ENTRANCE,  1255  MACKAY  ST 


Hon'arth^i^ 


of  Canada  Limited 


S^pecializina  in  School   ^^yutfitd 


JL 


Haberdashers 

Custom  Tailors 

Made  to  Measure  Clothing 

Custom  Shirts 


yJou  are  cordlattu  invited 

to  Uiiit  our 
I  levuiu  I^Cenovated  ^tt 


lore 


TELEPHONE:   861-9242 


Hoivarth^s 

of  Canada  Limited 

1444  ST.  CATHERINE   ST.  W.. 
MONTREAL    P.Q.  H3G  1R3 


TELEPHONE:  861-9243 


OPEN  SATURDAYS  UNTIL  5:00  RM. 
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Junior  Olympics  is  one  of  Canada's  newest  and  i 

most  exciting  sports  programs.  Established  by  T 

the  Canadian  Olympic  Association,  it  is  designed  ^ 

to  create  —  particularly  among  youth  —  i 

a  strong  and  continuing  interest  in  the  various  T 

Olympic  sports  and  a  greater  understanding  ^ 

of  the  spirit  and  vitality  which  underlie  the  ± 

Olympic  movement.  T 

The  Royal  Bank  is  proud  to  be  associated  with  y 

the  Canadian  Olympic  Association  in  this  sports  A 

development  program.  J 

For  more  in  for  ma  tion,  please  con  tact  your  T 

nearest  Royal  Bank  branch,  or:  % 

Junior  Olympics  Program  ^ 

The  Canadian  Olympic  Association  T 

333  River  Road  T 

Ottawa,  Ontario  A 

K1L  8B9  J 

ROYAL  BAN  K  ♦ 

the  helpful  bank  f 
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Voyageur 


Information: 

842-2281 

Charters: 

843-4231 


WARREN  MEN'S  WEAR 


MEN'S  AND  BOYS' 

CLOTHING  AND 

FURNISHINGS 


MADE  TO  MEASURE 
SUITS 

SELWYN  HOUSE 

AND  L.C.C. 

UNIFORMS  AND 

ACCESSORIES 

ALWAYS  IN  STOCK 


4884  Sherbrooke  West 


484-3982 


HARVEY'S  SPORT  SHOP 


"Your    complete    sports    centre" 

COMPLETE  LINE  OF  SPORTING  GOODS 

RALEIGH-C.C.M.-PEUGEOT-GARLATTI-GITANE  BICYCLES 

BICYCLE  REPAIRS-SKI  SHOP  SERVICE-RACQUETS  RESTRUNG 

5039  Queen  Mary  Rd. 

Tel.  737-3624 


I 
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Compliments  of 

STANDARD  BRANDS 
CANADA  LIMITED 


MAKERS  OF 

CHASE  AND  SANBORN'S  COFFEES 

BLUE  BONNET  AND  FLEISCHMANN'S  MARGARINES 

DR.  BALLARD'S  PET  FOODS 

AND  MANY  OTHER  FINE  PRODUCTS 
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